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R. Edmund Smitb was the only Son of 
an eminent Merchant, one Mr. Neale, 
by a Daughter ofethe late Baron Leche- 


innere. Some Misfortunes of his Fa- 
| J= 8 . 
ther, which were ſoon after follow'd 


by his Death, were the Occafion of the 
| Son's being left very young in the Hands of a near 
Relation, (one who married Mr. Neale's Siſter ) whole 

Name was Smith. 1 
This Gentleman and his Lady treated him as their 
own Child, and put him to Meſiminſter School under 
the Care of Dr. Busby; whence, after the Loſs of his 
faithful and generous Guardian, (whoſe Name he 
aſum'd and retain'd) he was remoy'd to Chriff- Church 
n Oxford, and there by his Aunt handſomely main- 
tain'd till her Death; after which he continued a 
Member of that learned and ingenious Society, till 
ert & 3 5 within 
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A Charafler of the Author. 

within five Years of his own; tho* ſome time he 
fore his leaving Chriſt-Church,. he was. ſent for by hi 
Mother to Worcęſter, and own'd and acknowledg da 
Her legitimate Son; which had not been mention 
but to wipe off the Aſperſions that were ignorant 
caſt by ſome on his Birth. It is to be remembtelf 
for our Author's Honour, that when at the Weftmin 
fter Election he ſtood à Candidate for one of thellf 
Univerſities, he ſo ſignally diſtinguiſh'd himſelf . 

his conſpicuous Performances, that there aroſe 
Amall Contention between the Repreſentatiye Elect.. 
of Trinity College in Cambridge, and Chriſt-Church il 
Oxon, which of thoſe two Royal Societies ſhoull 
adopt him as their own. + But the Electors of Triniy 
College having the Preference of Choice that Yea, 
they reſoluteſy elected him; who yet being invited at 
the ſame time to Chriſt-Charch, choſe to accept of 

Studentſhip there. „ 

Mr. Smith's Perfections, as well natural as acquired 
ſeem to have been form'd upon Horace's Plan; why 
ſays in his Art of Poetry, IF 


—— Ego nec Studium fine divite vend, - ol 
Nee rude quid profit video ingenium: alterius fic 
Altera poſcit opem res, & conjurat amice. 4 


He was endow'd by Nature with all thoſe excel 
lent and neceſſary Qualifications which are previouſ 
to the Accompliſhment of a great Man. His Men! 
mory was large and tenacious, yet by a curious H pol 
licity chiefly ſuſceptible of the fineſt Impreſſions 1! 
receiv'd from the beſt Authors he read, which it 4 U 
ways preſery'd in their primitive Strength, and am abc 
able Order. | i Y $501 0:16 Ne J 

He had a Quickneſs of Apprehenfion,] and V1" 9u 
city of Underſtanding, which eafily took in and {ut 
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be ewaticks and Metaphyficks. His Wit was prompt 
a flowing, yet ſolid and piercing; his Taſte de- 
ate, his Head clear, and his way of expreſſing his 
e boughts, perſpicuous and engaging. I ſhall ſay 


Nothing of his Perſon, which yet was ſo well turn d, 
at no Neglect of himſelf in his Dreſs could ren- 
er it diſagreeable; inſomuch that the Fair Sex, 
Ho obſerv'd and eſteem'd him, at once commend- 
d and reproy'd him by the Name of the bandſome 
loyen. An eager, but generous and noble Emu- 
tion grew up with him; which (as it were a ra- 
tional fort of Inſtinct) puſh'd him upon ſtriving to 
xcel in every Art and Science that could make him 
Credit to his College, and that College the Or- 
ament of the moſt Learned and Polite Luiverſity: 
Ind it was his Happineſs to have ſeveral Contem- 
poraries and Fellow-Students, who : exercis'd and 
cited this Virtue in themſelves and others, there- 
by becoming ſo deſervedly in favour with this Age, 
and ſo good a Proof of its nice Diſcernment. His 
judgment naturally good, ſoon ripen'd into an ex- 


Wife Fineneſs and diſtinguiſhing Sagacity, which 


ait was active and buiſy, ſo it was vigorous and 
Woaly, keeping even Paces with a rich and ſtrong 
Inaginat ion always upon the Wing, and never tir d 


young as Cowley, he had no Puerilities; and his ear- 
leſt Productions were ſo far from having any thing 
in them mean and trifling, that like the junior Com- 
poſitions of Mr. Stepney, they may make grey Au- 
thors bluſh. - There are many of his firſt Eſſays in 
Oratory, in Epigram, Elegy, and Epique, {till handed 
about the Univerſity in Manuſcript, which ſhew'a 
Maſterly Hand, and tho' maim'd and injured by fre- 
quent tranſcribing, make their way into our moſt 
A 4 b cele- 


Wounted the moſt ſubtle and knotty Parts. of Ma- 


With aſpiring. Hence it was, that, tho he writ as 
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celebrated Mifcellanies,' where they ſhine With z 
common Luſtre. Befides thoſe Verſes in the 
ford Books which he could not help ſetting his Nu 
to, ſeveral of his Compoſitions came abroad und 
other Names, which his own fingular Modeſty a 
faithful Silence ſtrove in vain to conceal. The B 
"cenia and Public k Collections of the Univerſity po 
State Subjects, were never in ſuch Eſteem, eith 


for Elegy or Congratulation, as when he contribu 
moſt largely to em; and it was natural for tha oft 
"who knew his peculiar way of writing, to tum Re 
his Share in the Work, as by far the moſt relifhinMvo 
Part of the Entertainment. As his Parts were een: 
traordinary, ſo he well knew how to improve en tb. 
and not only to poliſh the Diamond, but enchaſe ve 
in the moſt ſolid and durable Metal. ter 
Tho' he was an Academick the greateſt Part Men 
"His Life, yet he contracted no Sourneſs of Tempa be 
no Spice of Pedantry, no Itch of Diſputation, Me. 


obſtinate Contention for the Old or New Philofs 
Phy, no aſſuming way of dictating to others, whidl 
are Faults (tho' excuſable) which ſome are inſenſ. 
bly led into, who are conſtrain'd to dwell long 
within the Walls of a private College. His Con. 
verſation was pleaſant and inſtructive, and what 
Horace ſaid of Plotius, Varius, and Virgil, might juſii 
r REES 


Ne ego contulerim jucundo ſanus Amico. Sat. 5. I. I. l 


As correct a Writer as he was in his moſt elabo- 
rate Pieces, he read the Works of others with Can- 
dor, and reſerv'd his greateſt Severity for his owi 
Oompoſitions; being readier to cheriſb and advance, 
than damp or depreſs a riſing Genius, and as patient 

_-of pong excell'd himſelf (if any could excel him) 
as induſtrious to excel others. # 
"T were. 


- —— 1 F by” k © b 
* - 4 2 = y 2 - —_ \ p 
SK 1 . = 1 Ts 
- T4 * * * 3 7 % 45 aff vn A Þ i 1 ® 


A Charafter of the Author. 


WT were to be wiſh'd he had'confin'd himſelf to a 
"WY particular Profeſſion, who was capable of ſurpaſſing 
| in any; but in this, his want of Application was in 


great meaſure owing to his want of due Encou- 
ragement.. . EQ. ; 

He paſs'd through the Exerciſes of the College and 
Univer/ity with unuſual Applauſe ; and though he 
often {uffer'd his Friends to call him of from his 
Retirements, aud to lengthen out thoſe jovial A- 
cecations; yet his Return to his Studies, was ſo 


rauch the more paſſionate, and his Intention upon 
Whoſe refined Pleaſures of Reading and Thinking ſo 
Wrchement (to which his facetious and unbended In- 

tervals bore no Proportion) that the Habit grew. up- 
en him, and the Series of Meditation and Reflettien 


being kept up whole Weeks together, he could bet- 
Jer ſort his Ideas, and take in the ſundry Parts of a 
Science at one View, without Interruption or Con- 
fulon. Some indeed of his Acquaintance, who 
ere pleas'd to diſtinguiſh between the Vit and the 
Solar, extoll'd him altogether on the Account of 
tie firſt of theſe Titles; but others, who knew him 
137, could not forbear doing him Juſtice as a Pro- 
(gy in both kinds. He had ſignaliz d himſelf in the 
Schools, as a Philoſopher and Polemick, of exten- 
Ive Knowledge and deep Penetration; and went 
rough all the Courſes with a wile Regard to the 
Dignity and Importance of each Science. I re- 
nember him in the Divinity-School' reſponding and 
illputing, with a perſpicuous Energy, a ready Ex- 
iineſs, and commandihg Force of Argument, when 
Ur. Jane worthily preſided in the Chair; whoſe con- 
lelcending and dil-intereſted Commendation of him, 
We him ſuch a Reputation, as filenc'd the envicus 
Malice of his Enemies, who durſt not contradict 
ne Approbation of. ſo profound a Maſter in Theo- 
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Charaller of the Author. 
logy. None of thoſe Self- ſufficient Creatures, who 
have either trifled with Philoſophy by attempting tg 
ridicule it, or have encumber'd it with novel Term 
and burdenſome Explanations, underſtood its rex 
Weight and Purity half fo well as Mr. Smith, He 
was too diſcerning to allow of the Character of Ul 
profitable, Ragged, and Alſiruſe, which ſome ſup 
ficial Sciolifts (ſo very ſmooth and polite as to al 
mit of no Impreſſion) either out of an . 
Indolence, or an ill grounded Prejudice, had affix 
to this ſort of Studies. He knew the thorny Term 

of Philoſophy ſerv'd well to fence in the true Dl 
ctrines of Religion; and look'd upon School-Divini 
as upon a rough but well wrought Armour, whic 
might at once defend the Chriſtian Hero, ande 
quip him for the Combat. 775 5 
Mr. Smith had a long and perfect Intimacy wit 
all the Greek and Latin Clatficks : with whom! 
had carefully compar'd whatever was worth per 
fing in the French, Spaniſh, and Italian (to which Lai 
guages he was no Stranger) and in all the celeb 
ted Writers of his own Country. But then, acc 
ding to the curious Obſervation of the late Earli 
achte, he kept the Poet in awe by regular Crit 
ciſm, and as it were marry'd the two Arts, for tit 
mutual Support and Improvement. There was 
a Tra& of Credit upon that Subject, which heli 
not diligently examin'd from Ariſtotle down to H. 
lin and Beſſu; ſo that having each Rule conftant 
before him, he could carry the Art through ew 
Poem, and at once point out the Graces and Dei 
mities. By this means he ſeem'd to read witif 
Deſign to correct, as well as imitate. Being il 
prepar'd, he could not but taſte every little Delick 
that was ſet before him; tho' it was impoſſible 
him at the ſame time to be fed and nouriſh'd u 
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Character of the Author.  ""—_ 


any thing but what was Subſtantial and Laſting. 
Ine confider'd the Ancients and Moderns, not as 
Parties or Rivals for Fame, but as Architects upon 
one and the ſame Plan, the Art of Poetry; according 
to which he judg'd, approv'd, and blam'd, without 
Flattery or Detraction. If he did not always com- 
mend the. Compoſitions of others, twas not ill Na- 
ture (which was not in his Temper) but frist Ju- 
ice, that would not let him call a few Flowers ſet 
in Ranks, a glib Meaſure, and ſo many Couplets, 
by tie Name of Poetry: He was of Ben Johnſon's 
Opinion, who could not admire, We 


59 


= Verſes as ſmooth, and ſoft as Cream, 
In uhich there was neither Depth, nor Stream. 


And therefore, tho' his want of Complaiſance for 
ſome Mens overbearing Vanity made him Enemies, 
yet the better part of Mankind were obliged by the 
Freedom of his Reflections. 2 
His Bodleian Speech, tho' taken from a remote 
and imperfect Copy, hath ſhewn the World how 
great a Maſter he was of the Ciceronian Eloquence, 
mix'd with the Conciſeneſs and Force of De- 
moſtbenes, the elegant and moving Turns of Pliny, 
and the acute and wiſe Reflexions of Tacitus. 
Since Temple and Roſcommon, no Man underſtood 
Horace better, eſpecially as to his happy Diction, 
rolling Numbers, beautiful Imagery, and alternate 
Mixture of the Soft and the Sublime. This endear d 
Dr. Hanns's Odes to him, the fineſt Genus for Latin 
Lyrick fince the Auguſtan Age. His Friend Mr. Phi- 
lips's Ode to Mr. St. Jobn, (late Lord |Bolingbroke ) 
after the manner of Horace's Luſory, or Amatorian 
Odes, is certainly a Maſterpiece : But Mr. Smith's 
Pococ kius, is of the Sublimer Rind; tho', like Waller's 
e | Writings 
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2 Charatler of the Author. 


Writings upon Oliver Cromwell, it wants not the moll 


delirate and furprizing Turns peculiar to the Periyy fl 
Prais' d. I do not remember to have feen any thing d 
ke it in Dr. Bathurſt, who had made ſome Attempn 6 
this way, with Applauſe. 1 g 
lle was an excellent Judge of Huwanity; and 
lo good an Hiſtorian, that in familiar Diſcourſe he p 
would talk over the moſt memorable Facts in Anti. 1 

' quiry, the Lives, Aﬀions,. and Charafters of celebra 8 

ted Men, with amazing Facility and Accuracy. bs p 

be Rad thoroughly read and digeſted Thuanu's Will \; 
Works, ſo he was able to copy after him: And his 


Talent in this kind was ſo well known aud allow'd, Ml 
that he had been ſingl'd out by ſome Great Men to h. 
write a Hiſtory, which it was for their Intereſt to 


5 v. 
Rave done with the utmoſt Art and Dexterity. I 
Mall not mention for what Reaſons this Deſign was WM ;, 
-dropp'd ; tho? they are very much to Mr. Snitbs Ml 
Honour: The 'Fruth is, I ſpeak it before living n 

_ Witneſſes ; whilft an agreeable Company could fix Wh; 
Rim upon a Subject of uſeful Literature, no body Wl; 
Mone to greater Advantage: He ſeem'd to be that Wl, 
NMemmius, whom Lucretius ſpeaks of; | 1 


— Quem tu, Dea, tempore in omni 

Omnibus ornatum voluiſti excellere rebus. 
His Works are not many, and thoſe ſcatter'd up 
and down in M:/ceHanies and Collections; being wreſt- 
ed from him by his Friends, with great Difficulty and 
KReluctance. All of them together make but a 
mall Part of that much greater Body which lies 
-  diſpers'd in the Poſſeſſion of numerous Acquain- 
tance, and cannot perhaps be made entire, without 
great Injuſtice to him; becauſe few of them had his 
© kft Hand; and the Tranſcriber was often obliged 0 
> take 


Character ef the Author. 
tale the Liberties of a Friend. His Condoleance for 
the Death of Mr. Philips is full of the nobleſt Beau- 
ties, and hath done Juſtice to the Aſhes of that Se- 
ond Milton, whoſe Writings will laſt as long as the 
Fueliſh Language, Generoſity, and Valour. For him 
Mr. Smith had contracted a perfect Friendſhip, a 
paſſion he was moſt ſuſceptible of, and whoſe Laws 
he look'd upon as facred and inviolable. Every 
| Subject that paſs'd under his Pen, had all the. Life, 
Proportion, and Embelliſhments beſtow'd on it, 
which an exquiſite Skill, a warm Imagination, and 
2 coo! Judgment could poſſibly beſtow on it. The 
Epique, Lyrich, Elegiac, every tort of Poetry which 
he touch'd upon, (and he had touch'd upon a great 
variety) was rais'd to its proper Height, and the 
Differences between each of them obſery'd with a 
juazcions Accuracy. We ſaw the old Rules and new 
Beauties plac'd in admirable Order by each other, 
and there was a predominant Fancy and Spirit of 
his own infus'd, ſuperior to what ſome draw off 
from the Antients, or from Poeſies here and there cull'd 
out of the Moderns, by a painful Induſtry, and ſer- 
vile Imitation. His Contri vances were Adroit and 
Magnificent: His Images Lively and Adequate: 
His Sentiments Charming and Majeſtick: His Ex- 
irons Natural and Bold: His Numbers Various 
and Sounding 5: and that enamel'd Mixture of Cla/- 
cal Mit, which, without Redundance and Affecta- 
ton, ſparkl'd thro' his Writings, and was no leſs 
lertinent than Agreeable. | 
His Phedra is a conſummate Tragedy, and the 
ucceſs of It was à8 great as the moſt ſanguin Ex- 
cations of his Friends could promiſe or foreſee. 
he Number of Nights, and the common Method of 
ling the Houſe, are not always the ſureſt Marks of 
aging, what Encouragement a Play meets with : 
| N 


enn 


_ A CharaTer of the Author. 
But the Generoſity of all the Perſons of a refined 
Taſte about Town, was Remarkable on this Occa. 
ſion: And it mult not be forgotten how zealouſly 
Mr. Addiſon eſpous'd his Intereſt, with all the ele- 
gant Judgmentand diffuſi ve Good-Nature, for which 
that accompliſh'd Gentleman and Author is ſo juit- 
ly valu'd by Mankind. But as to Phedra, ſhe hal 
certainly made a finer Figure under Mr. Smith's Con- 
duct, upon the Engliſh Stage, than either Rome d 
Athens; and if ſhe excels the Greek and Latin Phe 
dra, I need not ſay, ſhe ſurpaſſes the French ons, 
tho' embelliſh'd with whatever regular Beauties, 
and moving Softneſs, Racine himſelf could git 
her. | 5 
No Man had a juſter Notion of the Difficulty 
- Compoſing, than Mr. Smith; and he ſometimes would 
«create greater Difficulties, than he had Reaſon toap 
prehend. Writing with Eaſe, what (as Mr. 7/ychel 
-4peaks) may be eaſily written, mov'd his Indigni 
tion. When he was upon a Subject, he would ft 
riouſly confider what Demoſthenes, Homer, Virgil, 0 
Horace, it alive, would fay upon that Occafion 
which whetted him to exceed himſelf as well 
others. Nevertheleſs he could not, or would nd 
- finiſh ſeveral Subjects he undertook ; which m 
be imputed either to the briskneſs of his Fancy, i 
hunting after new Matter; or to an occaſtonal li 
dolence, which Spleen and Laſſitude brought ul 
on him, and which of all his Foibles the Wor 
was leaſt inclin'd to forgive. That this was 
owing to Conceit and Vanity, or a Fulneſs of hi 
ſelf (a Frailty which has been imputed to no 
Men than Shakeſpear and John on) is clear from hene 
becauſe he left his Works to the entire Diſpoſal 
his Friends; whoſe moſt rigorous Cenſures he e 


courted and ſollicited; ſubmitting to their ay 


e 
% * „ 


Character of the Author. 


verſions, and the Freedom they took with him, with 
an unreſery'd and prudent Refignation. | | 
have ſeen Sketches and rough Draughts of 
ſome Poems he deſign'd, ſet out analytically z where- 
in the Fable, Struffure, and Connexion, the Images, 
Incidents, Moral, Epiſodes, and a great variety of Or- 
naments, were ſo finely-laid out, ſo well fitted to 
the Rules of Art, and ſquar'd ſo exactly to the Pre- 
cedents of the Antients, that I have often looked 
on theſe Poctical Elements, with the ſame Concern, 
with which curious Men are affected, at the Sight 
of the moſt entertaining Remains and Ruins of an 
Antique Figure or Building. Thoſe Fragments of the 


Learned, which ſome Men have been ſo proud of 


their Pains in collecting, are uſeleſs Rarities, u ith- 
out Fotm and without Lite, when compar'd with 
theſe Embryo's, which wanted not Spirit enough to 
preſerve them; ſo that I cannot help thinking, that 
if ſome of them were to come abroad, they would 
be as highly valued by the Poets, as the Sketches of 
Julio and Titian are by the Painters; tho' there is 
nothing in them but a few Out-Lines, as to the Deſigu 
and Proportion. H „ 

It muſt! be confefs'd, that Mr. Smith had ſome 
Defects in his Conduct; which thoſe are moſt apt 
to remember, who could imitate him in nothing 
elle. His Freedom with himſelf drew ſeverer Ac- 
knowledgments from him, than all the Malice he 
ever provok'd, was capable of advancing ; and te 
did not-ſcruple to give even his Misfortunes the hard 
Name of Faults : But if the World had half his good 
Nature, all the ſhady Parts would be entirely firuck 
out of his Character. FX 

A Man, who under Poverty, Calamities, and 
Diſappointments, could make ſo many Friends, 


and thoſe ſo truly Valuable, muſt have juſt and 
| noble 
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. A Character of the Author. 
noble Ideas of the Paſſion of Friendſhip; in the 
Succeſs of which confiſted the greateſt, if not the 
only Happineſs, of his Life. He knew very well 

What was due to his Birth, tho' Fortune threw him 
Mort of it, in every other Circumſtance of Life, 
He avoided making any, tho' perhaps reaſonable, 
Complaints of her Diſpenſations; under which he 

had Honour enough to be easy, without touching 
the Favours ſhe lung in his way, when offer 'd to 
bim at the Price of a more durable Reputation. He 
took care to have no Dealings with Mankind, in 
which he could not be jz/t; and he deſir'd to be at 

ano other Expence in his Pretenſions than that of in- 
triafick Merit; which was the only Burthen and 
Reproach he ever brought upon his Friends. He 

could ſay as Horate did of himſelf, what I neter 

yet ſaw tranſlated; Fe, n 


v5 Meo {um panperiin ære. 


At his coming to Town, no Man was more fur- 
rounded by all thoſe, who really had, or pretended 
to Wit; or more courted by the Great Men, who 
had then a Power and Opportunity of encouraging 
Arts and Sciences, and:gave Proofs of their Fond- 
neſs for the Name of Patron, in, many Inſtances, 
which will ever be remember'd to their Glory. 
Mr. Smith's Character grew upon his Friends by In- 
timacy, and outwent the ſtrongeſt Prepoſſeſſions, 
which had been conceiv'd, in his Favour. What- 
ever Quarrel a few ſowr Creatures, whoſe Obſcurity 
is their Happineſs, may poſſibly have to the Age; 
yet amidſt a ſtudy'd Neglect, and total Diſuſe of 
all thoſe ceremonial Attendances, faſhionable Equip- 
ments, and external Recommendations, which are 
thought neceſſary Introductions into og: Greet 
5 | Monde, 
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A Charafter of the Author. 
Monde, this Gentleman was ſo happy as ſtill to 
pleaſe; and whilſt the Rich, the Gay, the Noble, 
and Honourable, ſaw how much he excell'd in Wit 
and Learning, they eafily forgave him all other Dif- 
ferences. Hence it was that both his Acquaintance 
and Retirements were his own free Choice. What 
Mr. Prior obſerves upon a very great Character, was 
true of him; That moſt of bis Faults brought their Ex 
ule with Bend e 399703 91503 76 
- Thoſe whoblam'd him moſt underſtood himleaft: 
It being the Cuſtom of the Vulgar to charge an 
Exceſs upon the moſt Complaiſant, and to form a 
Character by the Morals of a few, who have ſome- 
times ſpoil'd an Hour or two in good Company. 
Where only Fortune is wanting to make a Great 
Name, that ſingle Exception can never paſs upon 
the beſt Judges and moſt equitable Obſervers of Man- 
kind: And when the Time comes for the World 
to ſpare their Pity, we may juſtly enlarge our De- 
mands upon them for their Admiration. 2 
Satze folp Years before his Death, he had engag'd 
himſelf in ſeveral confiderable Undertakings: In all 
which he prepar'd the World to expect mighty 
Things from him. I have ſeen about Ten Sheets of 
bis Engliſh Pindar, which exceeded any thing of that 
| n 
kind I could ever hope for in our own Language. 
| He had drawn out the Plan of a Tragedy of the Lady 
Jane Grey, and had gone through ſeveral Scenes of 
ft, But he could not well have bequeath'd that 
Work to better Hands, than where, I hear, it is at 
preſent lodg'd : And the bare Mention of Two ſuch 
Names, may juſtify the largeſt ExpeQations, and 
make the Town an agreeable Invitation. 
His greateſt and nobleſt Undertaking was Longj- 
ww. He had finiſh'd an entire Tranſlation of the Sub- 
"mr, which he ſent to the Reverend Mr. Richard 
Parker, 
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A Character of the Author. 
exact Critick in the Greek Tongue, from whom it 
came to my Hands. The French. Verſion of Mon. 
ſieur Bosleau, tho truly valuable, was far ſport of it, M 
He propos d a aße Addition to this Work, of Note; Wl 
and Obſeruations of his own, with an entire Syſtem 
of the Art of Poetry, in three Books; under the Ti. 
of theſe Perfect, and in a fair Copy, in which he 
mew d great Judgment and Reading; and parti. 
cularly had reform'd the Art of Rhetorich, by redu- 
:cing that vaſt and confus'd Heap of Terms, with 
which a long Succeſſion of Pedants hath encumber'd 
the World, to a very narrew Compaſs; comprehen- 
ding all that was uſeful and ornamental in Poem. 
Under each Head and Chapter, he intended to make 
-Rewarks upon all the Ancients and Moderns, the Greek, 
Latin, Engliſb, French, Spaniſh, and Italian Poet 
and to note their ſeveral Beauties and Defects. 
What remains of his Works, is left, as I am inform- 
ed, in the Hands of Men of Worth and Judgment 
who lov'd him. It cannot be ſuppos'd they would] 
_ ſuppreſs any thing that was his, but out of Reſpet 
to his Memory, and for want of proper Hands tv 
finiſh what ſo great a Genius had begun. 
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To the Right Honourable | 


Lord HA: 


F 
s ſoon as it was made known 
[ak that your Lordſhip was not dil- 
Th pleas d with this PLAY, my 
Friends began to value them- 
es upon the Intereſt they had taken 
its Succefs ; I was touch'd with a Va- 
ty I had not before been acquainted 
Ith, and began to dream of nothing leſs 
an the Immortality of my Work. 
And I had ſufficiently ſhewn this Vanity 
nſcribing this PLay to your Lordſhip, 
UI only conſider you as one to whom 
many admirable Pieces, to whom the 
Praiſes 
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Praifes off nah, and the beſt Tati Poen 
_ ſince the:wE#r9, that on the Peace off 
Kyſcwick,s! are: conlecrated. But i it had ben 
intolerable 1 reſumption'to.have addreis 


it to hou, my Lord. W 


ord, Who are the=nicell 


judge of Poetry, were you not allo tiq; 
greateſt Encourager of it; to you who ei 
cel all the preſent Age as a Poet, did you 


not ſurpaſs alt the, Preceding d Ones a as 


Patron. 
For in the Times when the Muſes wet 


moſt encoutag'd, the beſt Writers wer 
countenanc'd, but never advanc'd ; the 
were admitted to the Acquaintance of tl 
greateſt Men, but that was all they we 
t expect. The Bounty of the Patron 
no where to be read of but in the Wor 
of the Poets, whereas your Lordſhip Sw] 
fill thoſe of the Hiſtorians. 
For what Tranſactions can they wil 
- of, which have not been manag d by fo 
who were recommended by your Lo 
hip? "Tis by your Lordſhip's Means,t 
ws Univerſities have been real Nurer 
for the State, that the Courts abroad 
charm'd by the Wit and Learning, as 
as the Sagacity of our Miniſters; that C 


many, S 00 teerland, Muſcovy,. Ang | 
11 


Epiſtle Dedicatomj. 

| Turkey it ſelf begins to reliſn the Politeneſs 
of the Engliſh ; that the Poets at Home! 
adorn that Court which they formerly us d 
only to divert; that abroad they travel, 
in a manner very unlike their Predeceſſor 
Homer, and with an Equi page he could 
not beſtow, ev'n on the Heroes he de- 
ſign d to immortalize. ee 
And this, my Lord, ſhews your Knows 


ledge of Men as well as Writings, and your 


Judgment no leſs than your Generolity, 
You have diſtinguiſh'd between thoſe who 
by their Inclinations or Abilities were qua- 
lifted for the Pleaſure only, and thoſe that 
were fit for the Service of your Country ; 
you made the one eaſie, and the other 
uſeful : You have left the one no Occaſi- 
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—-- Epiſtle Dearcatory.” 
Peers which was already fill'd with your 
Relations. When I ought to conſider the 
Brightneſs of your Wit in private Conver- 
fation, and the Solidity of your Eloquence 
in publick Debates; when I ought to ad- 
mire in you the Politeneſs of a Courtier, 
and the Sincerity of a Friend; the Open- 
neſs of Behaviour which charms all who 
addreſs themſelves to you, and yet that 
hidden Reſerve which is neceſſary for thoſe 
great Affairs in which you are concern d. 
To paſs over all theſe great Qualities 
(my Lord) and inſiſt only on your Gene- 
foſity, looks as if I ſolicited it for my ſelf; 
but to that I quitted all manner of Claim 
when I took Notice of your Lordſhip's 
great Judgment in the Choice of thoſe you 
advance; ſo that all at preſent my Ambi- 
tion aſpires to is, that your Lordſhip would 
be pleas d to pardon this Preſumption, and 
permit me to profeſs my ſelf with the moſt | 
JJ oh 7 


pri 9 ö Your Lordſhip's moſt humble 
and moſt obedient Servant; 


REES 8 
55 


By Mr. ADD ISO N. 
Spoken by Mr. W IL. KS. 


L has a Race of Heroes fell d the Stage, | 
That rant by Note, and through the Gamut rage 3 ; 
ln Songs and Airs expreſs their martial Fire, 

Combate in Trills, and in a Feuge expire ; 

| While lulld by Sound, and undiſturb d by Mit; 

balm and Serene you indolently ſit ; _ 

ind from the dull Fatigue of Thinking free, 

Hear the facetious Fiddles Repartie : 

Dur Home-ſpun Authors muſs forſake the Fi ela, 

lud Shakeſpear to the ſoft Scarlatti yield. 

- To your new Taſte the Poet of this Day 

} WW: by x Friend advis'd to form bis Play ; ) 

{ Valentini, muſtcaliy coy, 
\ 


dun d Phadra's Arms, and ſcorn d the proffer d 7. 
lt bad not mov d your Wonder to have ſeen 

Un Eunuch fly from an enamour d Queen © 

How would it pleaſe, ſhould ſhe in Engliſh Rees 
{1d could Hippolitus reply in Greek ? _ 

But he, a Stranger to your Modiſh Way, 

dj your old Rules muſt ſtand or fall to Day, 

Ind hopes you will your Foreign Taſte command, 


U bear, for oncdy evith what you underſtand. 
for ace 6 THB 


ding : r Wes pes 
0 
＋ = 


nolBous 


1 PII 5 TP * | 


By Mr. PRIOR. 
Spoken by Mrs. O LD FIELD. 


Allies, to Night your Pity I a 
For one who never troubled you before : 


An Oxford Man, extreamly read in Greek, 


Whom from Eu ripides makes Phædra ſpeak; 
And comes to Town 70 let us Moderus Eno co 

How Women fou d tuo thouſand Tears ago. 

If that be all, ſaid I, e en burn your Play, 

I gad we know all that as well as they: 

SÞow us the youthful handſome Charioteer, 

Firm in his Seat, and running his Carreer; 

Our Souls avou d kindle with as gen rous _— 
Ms e er inſpir'd the ancient Grecian' Da mes 2 : 
Ev ry Iſmena wou'd reſian ber Breaſt, 


And evry dear Hippolitus be bleſs. 
But, as it is, ſia flouncing Flanders Mares 


Are een as good 45 any t Wo of theirs ; 3 : 
And if Hippolitus can but contrive 
To buy the guilded Charior John can dt 
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| Thc FF PILOGUT. 
Now of the Buſtle you have ſeen to Day, 
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And Phedra's Marals in this Scholars Play; 
Somet bing, at laft, in Fuſtice ſbou d be 10 925 4 
But this Hippolitus fo fills ones Head. 
Well! Phædra Jiv'd as chaſtly as ſhe cou d, 


For ſhe vas Father Jove's own Fleſh and Blood; 
Her aukward Love, indeed, was odly fated, 
She and her Poly were too near related; 
And yet that Scruple had been laid = rde, 
If heneft Theſens had but fairly 47 d 
But when he came, what needed he to 1 75 
But that all Matters ſtood in Statu quo: 
There was no harm, you ſee ; or grant there Were; 
Ne might want Conduct, but he wanted Care; 
'Twas in a Husband little leſs than rude, 
Upon his Wife's Retirement to intrude > a 
He ſhou d have ſent a Night or teuo before, 
That he cou d come exact at ſuch an Hour; 
Then he had turn'd all Tragedy to Feſt, 
Found ev ry thing contribute to bis Reſt; 
The Picquet Friend diſmiſs d, the Coaſt all clear, 
end Spouſe alone, impatient for ber Dear. a 
But if theſe gay Refiexions come too late 
To keep the guilty Phædra from her Fate, 
If your more ſerious Fudgmens muff condemn 
The dire Effects of her unhappy Flame: 
Let, ye, chaſte Matrons, and ye tender Fair, 


Let Love and Innocence engage your Care; 
My ſpotleſs Flames to your Protection take, 


And 2 poor Phædra for 1 s Sake. 
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Theſeus King af chats | 0 Mr. Betterton, 
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= | - Hippolitus this Son, in Love with 


7 | . 
g | TL ycon Miniſter of State , Mr. Kees. 


Wt | Gratander Captain of the Guards Mr. Corey. 
5 an. 


8 Phedra, Theſeus' s Queen, in > Love? EE 
BM with Heppolitus . 


| mena, a Captive Princeſs, in Love 5 
j . ares A ippolitus | 8 Ms. Olafieid, 


| it | % 
1 | Guards: Attendants. 
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Enter Cratander and Lycon. 


Royal Phedra | 
Shou d ſtill continue reſolute in 

75 9, © 

And obſtinately wretched : 

That one ſo gay, fo beantiful. 

and young, 

Of Godlike Virtue aud Imperial Pow'r, 

Shou d fly inviting Joys, and court Deftruſtion, 
Crat. Is there not cauſe, when lately join'd in Mar- 

riage, f ä a 
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18 ſtrange, Crat ander, that the N 


n 0 
1 = 
2 r rn 
_ OY — 


———̃¶ es * 
* 
Y A FF WAL 
b S * = 
LE; mg 


» 8 fl \ 


WER 
8 


I 
— ——_ 


— 


e 


. 4 F 
1 1 1 * 2 wn . 4 l | "_— > P ” N 
$ 4 N ** R * 4 n CIO ITED EAN" 2 Ah 8 an ti ul FR * * SPIE 9's 5 FE . - — — 
— - 9 bg” Man "ah : 1 y e * 
- * 5 E - 
N rn 2 4 ＋ ha) > 7705 . 10 * — 
* * | - D N — — — —— 5 = 2 * . 2 ny . - — 
— N — 5 7 
2 = * ä " 4 —— "4 abs — oy 2 _ pad C7 5 * 1 * , T3 : - - — — 5 
— I = * * » EF I 1 £ En. 3 — [28 3 eg - « pe * 5 
— — = 55 py = OT x. = — — — L.. * : . 1 . . % 7 2 2 : 7 A - 
n ” — — ny — 8 — EIS 2 _ 8 1 — * 2 — * , 
. = Of « SIS — — 7 . _—— p . 
—— * — - 7 1 2 — 2 = - : 2 , : —_ rata - l 
b 0% + ö — . 
* — 2 — , Ts ——— * 
—_ _ — 2 — — nec ig, os — — — - = — — pf __— 0 . — . — — . 4 
e rn * "7 — — 4 5 . 3 — > * 
— — e -_ * * © vg na 7 
D = . 
0 — _— - 0 E 4 — . 
FM R : . a | 
4 — REL 7 4 2 +1 4 K ; 
— . U Gy bor 
—_— 6 3 x 
— — . — —— * 


— — — — 
. 


R 


* E = 


_ " 
F 4 
—_— : * q 
* 
— 
— 5 ——ͤů— — — n 
* * ** — * 
* * 


| 
1 
| 
i 
1 


"IR 
9 


8 Punk and Hrrror rrus. 


To have the King her Husband calldio War? 3 
Then for three tedious Moons to mourn h 8 Abe, 
Not know his Pate F ; 

Rs if Lyc. The King may © cauſe her, Sorrow, 
But not by Abſence : OftT've ſeen him hang 

With greedy Eyes, and Jangaiſh o'er her Beauties, 

She from his wide, d.c<iv'd, deſiriag Ams 

Flew taſteleſs, loathing ; whilſt dejected Theſes, 

With mournfdl loving Eyes purſud her kiishr,? 2 

And dropt a ſilent Tea. | ih: 

1 OCrat. Ha! this is Habe 

This is PRs: ion, Horror, Deteſtation : 

Why did the Queen who might have call'd Mankind, 

Why did ſhe give her Perſon and her Throne 

To one ſhe loath'd ? 

: Lyc. Perlraps ſhe thought it juſt 
That he ſhou'd wear the Crown his Valour ſav d. 
Crat. Cou'd ſhe not glut his Hopes with WeAlth and 
Honour, 

Reward his Valour, yet cejeft his 13 ? 

Why, when a happy Mother, Queen and Widow; 

Why did ſhe wed old Theſeus? While his Son, 

The brave Hippolitus, with equal Youth _ . 

And equal Beauty might have fill'd her Arms. 

Lyc. Hippoluus, (in diſtant Scythia ys 

The warlike Amazon, Camilla's Son,) | 

Till our Queen's Marriage, was Wy £rhgþ to Crete: 

And ſure the Queen cou d wiſh him fill unknown: 

She loaths, deteſts him, flys his hated Preſence, 

And ſhrinks and trembles at his very Name. 

Crat. Well may the hate the Prince The needs mult 


fear ; 


He may diſpute the Crown with Phedra's Son. 1 , 
He 


PnxDRA and Hipporrrus. 
He's brave, he's fiery, youthful and belov'd ;, 
His Courage charms the Men, his Form the 7. 75 
His very Sports are War, | 8 
Lyc. O! he's all Hero, ſcorns th inglorions Caſs - 1 | E 
1141718 
| 


— * 


Of lazy Crete, delights io ſhine in Arms, | 194 
To weild the Sword, and launch the pointed Spear; 1 1 170 
To tame the gen rous Horſe, that nobly wild 1 k 1441 
Neighs on the Hills, and dares the angry Lien! 10600 
To join the ſtruggling Courſers to his Chariot, 5 1115 li Z 
Jo make their ſtubborn Necks the Rein obey, - 1 11 I 
To turn, to ſtop, or ſtretch along the Plain. yl. | WR 
Now the Queen's fick, there's Danger in his Courage. 

be ready with your Guards. I fear Hippolitus. [Exit Crat. 
Fear him ! for what ? poor filly virtuous Wretch, 
Affecting Glory, and contemning Pow : . | 7 
Warm without Pride, without Ambition brave; 

A ſenceleſs Hero, fit to be a Tool 

To thoſe whoſe Godlike Souls are turn d for Empire. 

An open honeſt Fool, that loves and hates, 

And yet more Fool to own it. He hates Flatterers, 

He hates me too; weak Boy, to make a Foe _ 

Where he might have a slave. I hate him too, 

But cringe, and flatter, fawn, adore, yet hate him. 

Let the Queen live or die, the Prince muſt fall. 
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Enter Iſmena. : 

What! ſtill attending on the Queen, 1/mens ? | \ 
O charming Virgin! O exalted Virtue ! ' [i il g 
Can ſtill your Goodneſs conquer all your Wrongs ? 2 44 Vl | : 
Are you not robb'd of your Athenian Crown? "KA f 
Was not your Royal Father Pallas lain, _ 1 
And all his wretched Race by conqtiring Theſeus ? Fi | — : 
And do you ftill watch o'er his Conſort Phadra, | | 1 
B 4 And ö | h 4 
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_ + "Prxpra and Fiveorrrvs, 

And ſtill repay ſuch Cruelty with Love ? 
In. Let them be cruel that delight in Miſchief, 

I'm of a ſofter Mould, poor P £,r4's Sorrows 

Pierce thro my yielding Heart and wound my Soul. 

Lyc. Now thrice the riſing Sun has chear'd the World: 


Since ſhe renew'd her Strength with due Ref eſh ment; 
Thrice has the Night brought Eaſe to Man, to Beaſt, 
Since wretched Phedya clos d her ſtreaming Eyes: 5 


She flies all Reſt, all neceſſary Food, 
Reſolv'd to die, nor capable to live. 
Um. But now her Grief has wrought her i into Frenzy; 
The Images her troubled Fancy forms 
Are incoherent, wild ; her Words disjointed : 
i Sometimes ſhe raves for Muſick, Light and Air, 
"i Nor Air, nor Light, nor Muſick calm her Pains ; 
MA ben with extatick Strength ſhe ſprings aloft, 
iſ And moves and bonnds with Vigour not her own. 
Tye. Then Life is on the Wing, then moſt ſhe ſinks 
When moſt ſhe ſeems reviv'd. Like boiling Water, 
| That foams and hiſſes o'er the crackling Wood, 
| And bubbles to the brim; ev'a then moſt waſting, 
We - When moſt it ſwells. - 
| + In. My Lord, now wes your Art ; 
Her wild Diſorder may difcloſe the Secret 
Her cooler Senſe caneeal'd ; the Pythian Goddeſs 
Is dumb and ſullen, till with Fury fill'd 
She ſpreads, ſhe riſes, growing to the ſight, 
She ftares, ſhe foams, ſhe raves ; the awful Secrets 
Burſt from her rembling Lips, and eaſe the tortut d 
Maid. 
But Phedra comes, ye Gods, how pale, how weak ! 
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Pf DRA and Hiproltros. 


Enter Phædra and Attendants. 


phbed. Stay, Virgins, ſtay, I'll reſt my weary Steps; 
Wily Strength forſakes me, and my dazled Eyes 
Ake with the flaſhing Light, my Iooſen'd Knees 
Gnk under their dull Weight, ſupport me, Lycon. 
Alas! I faint. 4 
Lyc. Afford her Eaſe, kind Heavn!  _ 
Phed. Why blaze theſe Jewels round my wretched 
Head ? : | : 
Why all this labour'd Elegance of Dreſs, 
Why flow theſe wanton Curls in artful Rings? 
Take, ſnatch em hence, Alas! you all conſpire 
To heap new Sorrows on my tortur'd Soul: 
Al, all conſpire to make your Queen unhappy. 
Iſn. This you requir d, and to the pleaſing Tas 
ald your officious Maids, and urg'd their Art; 
ou bid em lead you from yon hideous Darkneſs 
0 the glad chearing Day, yet now avoid it, 
ind hate the Light you ſought. 
| Phed. Oh! my Lycon ! 
Oh! how I long to lay my weary Head 
In tender flow'ry Beds and ſpringing Gtals, „ 
o ſtretceh my Limbs beneath the ſpreading Shades 
f venerable Oaks, to ſlake my Thirſt 
th the cool Nectar of refreſhing Springs. 
Lyc. TIL ſooth her Frenzy, Come, Phædra, let's away, 
ers to the Woods, and Lawns, and Limpid Streams: 
Phed. Come, let's away, and thou moſt bright Piana, 
oddeſs of Woods, immortal, chaſte Diana, : 
vadeſs preſiding o'er the rapid Race, © 
lace me, O place me in the duſty Ring, 
D 7 Where 
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1 Punbna ard Hiprol rrus. 
Where youthful Charioteers contend for Glory; 
See how they mount and ſhake the flowing Reins, 
See from the Goal the fiery Courſers bound, 
Now they ſtrain panting up the ſteepy Hill, 
Now ſwee p along its top, now neigh Ang ct the Vale; 
How the Car tles how its kindling Wheels 
Smoak in the Whirl! The circling Sand aſcends, 
And in the noble Duſt the Chariot 8 loſt. 241 
Lye. What, Madam! Vee. 
P);ed. Ah! my Lycon ! ah! what ſaid 119 
Where was I hurry'd by my roving Farcy ?: | 
My languid Eyes are wet with ſudden Tears, 
And on my Face unbidden Bluthes glow, © 
Lyc.. Blaſh then, but bluſh for your deſtructive Silence, 
That tears your Soul, and weighs you down to Death; 
Oh ! ſhou'd you die (ye Pow'rs forbid her Death) 
Who then wou'd ſhield From. Wiongs your wen per 
Orphan : 
O! he might wander, Phedra's Son might wander, 
A naked Suppliant thro* the World for Aid; 
Then he may cry, invoke his Mother's Name : 
He may be doom d to Chains, to Shame, to Death, 
While proud Hippolitus ſhall mount his Throne. 15 
Phe. O Heav'ns ! __ 
Lye. Ha, Pheara, are yon touched at this? 
Pfad. Unhappy 1 what Name was that you 
poke 
Toe. And does his Name r Jour jaſ Reſents 
ments? . - RE 
Then let it raiſe your Fear, as well a8 des 8 
Think how you wrong d him, to his Father wrong 


him, ä 
Think how you drove him hence a wandring Exile 


* 1 


To 


Px DRA and  HIProritys.” 
To diſtant Climes, then think what certain Vengeance 
His Rage may wreak on your unhappy Orphan: 8 
For his Sake then renew your drooping Spirits 
Feed with new Oil the waſting Lamp of Life, 
That winks and trembles, now, juſt now way 
Make haſte, preſerve your Life : 
Phæd. Alas! too long, 
Too long have I preferv'd that guilty Life. 
* Guilty ! what Yn, has Blood, has horrid Mut. 
ther 
Imbru'd your Hands ? | 
' Phed. Alas, my Hats are eguitleG, 
Bat Oh my Heart's defil'd. | 
['ve ſaid too mich, forbear che reſt, my L. con, 
ce, And let me die to ſave the black Confeſſion. +] 
15 Lyc. Die then, but not alone; old faithful e 
Shall be a Victim to your cruel Silence. 2: 
Will you not tell? O lovely, wretched Queen 
By all the-Cares-of your firſt infant Years, - | 
By all the Love, and Faith, and Zeal Fve ſhew'd you, 
Tell me your Griefs, unfold your hidden Sorrows, 
And teach your Tycon how to bring you Comfort. 
Phed, What ſhall I ſay, malicious cruel Pow'rs ? 
O where ſhall I begin! O cruel Venus! 
How fatal Love has been to all our Race 
Lyc. Forget it, Madam, let it die in Silence. 
Phæd. O Ariadne ? O unhappy Siſter ! 
Lyc. Ceaſe to record your Siſter's Grief and Shaine:l? 
Phæd. And ſince the cruel God of Love requires wa 
I fall the laſt, and moſt undone of all. * 112 
Ly. Do you then love? 
: Phad. Alas, I groan beneath | 
The Pain, the Guilt, the Shame of impions Love. 
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DRA and irrer ros 

Ihe Forbid it Heaven 

8 Phed. Do not lat me, 2.ycon ! 
1 I a ! I ſhadder at the Name, 

S | My Blood runs backward, and my fault ring Tongue 

Sticks at the Sound. -I love. O righteous Heay'n! | 

= Why was I born with ſuch a Senſe of Virtue, 

14 So gteat Abhorrence of the ſmalleſt Crime, 

And yet a Slave to ſuch impetuous Guilt ? 

Ml Rain on me, Gods, your Plagues, your ſharpeſt Tor- 

1 tures, 

(Ri Afflict my Soul with any tang but Guilt, | 

And yet that Guilt is mine.- I'll think no more. 

| | i I'll to the Woods among the happier Brates : 

| | Come, let's away, hark the ſhrill Horn reſounds, 

| 


The jolly Huntſmens Cries rend the wide Heav'ns * 
Come, o'er the Hills purſue the bounding Stagg, 
Come chaſe the Lion and the foamy Boar, 

Come rouſe up all the Monſters of the Wood, 

For there, ev'n there, Hippolitz's will hl me. 

Tye. Hippolitus ? | 
Pha. Who's he that names Hippolitus ? 

Ah! Tm betray d, and all my Guilt diſcover d. 
Oh! give me Poiſon, Swords, III not live, nor bear it, 
III ſtop my Breath. 


Iſm. Tm loft, but what's that Loſs ! 
Nppolitus i is loſt, or loſt to me 

Yet fhou'd her Chavias prevail upon his Soul, 

Shon'd he be falſe, I won'd not wiſh him ill, 

With my laſt parting Breath Id bleſs my Lord; 
Then in ſome lonely deſart Place expire, 

Whence my unhappy Death ſhall never reach him, | 
Left it ſhou'd wound his Peace, or damp his Joys. [4ſ#ae, 
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PRxDRA and Hiprorrrus. 
Lyc. Think fill the Secret in your Royal Breaſt, 
Lror by the awful Majeſty of ore, 

By the All- ſeeing Sun, by righteous An | 

Br all your kindred Gods we ſwear, O Phedra, 

Gfe as our Lives we'll keep the fatal Seeret. 
Iſm. Sc. We ſwear, all ſwear to keep it ever ſecrer, 
' Phad. Keep it! from whom? why it's already known, 
The Tale, the Whiſper of the babling Vulgar - 

Ph! can you keep it from your ſelves. unknow it? 
Jr do you think I'm ſo far gone in Guik, 

That I can fee, can bear the Looks, the Eyes 

f one who knows my black deteſted Crimes, 

Df one who knows that Phedra loves her Son? 

Lyc. Unhappy Queen! auguſt, unhappy Race! 
u! why did Theſexs touch This fatal Shore ? 

Thy did 15 ſave us from Nicander's Arms, 

o bring worfe Ruin on us by his Love? 

Phed. His Love indeed; for that unhappy Hour, 
which the Prieſts join'd T heſeus's Hand to mine, 
ey d the young Scythian to my dazled Eyes. 


? Ws! how I ſhook! what boiling Heat infamd 
7 panting Breaft ! how from the Touch of 7. beſens 
ö 15 Hand dropt, and all the idle Pemp, | 
es, Altars, Victims ſwam before my Sight! 
5 


e God of Love, ev'n the whole God, poſſe ſt me. 
he. At once, at firſt poſſeſt you! 

Phæd. Ves, at firſt, 
at fatal Ev'ning we purſu'd the Chaſe, 
ſen from behind the Wood with ruſtling Sound 
nonftrous Boar ruſht forth; his baleful Eyes 
tt plaring Fire, and his tiff poinred Priftles 
e hgh upon his Back; at Me he made, 
ſettipg his Tusks, and churning hideous Foam; 
Then 
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1 Pnæpna and Hirrorrrus. 
Then, then Hippolitus flew in to aid me; 
Collecting all himſelf and riſing to the Blow, 
He Jaunch'd the whiſtling Spear; the well-aim'd Jay'lin 
Pierc'd his tough Hide, and quiver'd in his Heart; 
The Monſter fell, and gnaſhing with huge Vicks, 
Plow'd up the Crimſon Earth. But then Hippolitas 
Gods how he mov d and look d, when he eee 
me BE 
When hot and ati from the ſavage Sböchelt, 
Dreadful as Mars, and as his Venus lovely, 
His kindling Cheeks with Purple Beauties glow'd, 
His lovely ſparkling Eyes ſhot Marrial Fires, 
Oh Godlike Form! Oh Extaſie and Tranf port 
My Breath grew ſhort, my beating Heart fprung 1 


ward, N 
And leap'd and bounded i in my heaving Boſom. 
Alas, I'm pleas d, the horrid Story charms me. 
No more. That Night with Fear and Love I ſick nd. 


Oft I receiv'd his fatal charming Viſits; 


* 


Then wou'd he talk with ſuch an heav'nly Grace, ] 
Look with ſuch dear Compaſſion on my Pains, ( 
That T cou'd wiſh to be ſo fick for ever. | Y 
My Ears, my greedy Eyes, my thirſty Soul, K 
Drank gorging in the dear delicious Poiſon, 

Till I was loft, quite loſt in impious Love: He 


And ſhall I drag an execrable Life : 
And ſhall I hoard up Guilt, and treaſure Vengeance! 
Lyc, No; labour, ſtrive, ſubdue that Guilt and li 
Phad. Did I not labour, ſtrive, All- ſeeing Pow! rs 
Did I not weep and pray, implo:e your Aid? 
Burnt Clouds of Incenſe on your loaded Altars? 
Oh! I call'd Heav'n and Earth to my Aſſiſtance, 
All the ambitious Thirſt of Fame and Empire, 


PHADRA and Hipporrrus. 
And all the honeſt Pride of conſcious Virtue: 
Iſtruggl'd, rav d; the new-born Paſkon reign'd 
Almighty 1 in its Birth. 
"Lye. Did you er oy” 
To gain his Love. | 
Phed. Avert ſuch Crimes, ye Pow'r>! 
No, to avoid his Love I ſought his Hatred; 
| wrong'd him, ſhunn'd him, baniſh'd him from Crete; 
[ ſent him, drove him from my longing Sight : 
In vain I drove him, for his Tyrant Foim © 
Reign'd in my Heart, and dweit before my Eyes, 
If to the Gods I pray'd, the very Vows © 
made to Heav'n, were by my erring Tongue 
poke to Hippolitus, If I try'd to flep, 
Straight to my drowzy Eyes my reſtleſs Fancy 
Bronght back his fatal Form, and curſt my Slumber. 
Lyc. Firſt let me try to melt him into Love. 
Phed. No; did his bapleſs Paſſion equal mine, 
I wou'd refuſe the Bliſs I moſt defir'd, 
Conſult my Fame and ſacrifice my Life. 
Yes, I wou'd die, Heaven knows, this very Moment, 
Rather than wrong my Lord, my Husband Theſeus. 
Lyc. perhaps that Lord, that Husband is no more ; 
He went from Crete in haſte, his Army thin, | 
To meet the numerous Troops of fierce Moloſia ant; 
Yet tho' he lives, while ebbing Life decays, 
Think on your Son. 
ä | Phad. Alas, that ſhocks me, 8 
0 let me e my young « one, Jet me ſnatch 
A haſty Farewel, a laſt dying Kiſs.” TY 
Yet ſtay, his Sight will melt my juſt Reſolves; 
But oh ! I beg with my laſt fallying N 
Cheriſh my Babe. 
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12 Px DRA and Hirpolrros. 
| Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Madam, I grieve to tell you 
What you muſt know ;——Your Royal Husband's deac, 
Phed. Dead ! Oh * Pow'rs! 
Lyc. O fortunate Brent! 
Then Earth-born Lycon may aſcend the Throne, 
Leave to his happy Son the Crown of Fore, 
And be ador d like him, 47 Fae. ny mourn, ye 


Cretans. 7 
Since he is dead whoſe Valour ſav 4 your Ifle, j 
Whoſe prudent Care with flowing Plenty crown d — 


His peaceful Subjects; as your tow'ring [44 

With ſpreading Oaks, and with deſcending Streams, 

Shades and enriches all the Plains below. 

ad how he dy'd. 3 [ 
5 Meſ.. He dy'd as Theſeus ought, Wh 
In Battel dy'd ; Pbilotas, now a Priſoner, } 
That ruſhing on fought next his Royal Perſon, nr 
That ſaw his thund'ring Arm beat Squadrons down, Wi 

Saw the great Riyal of Alcides fall- W 2 


Theſe Eyes beheld his well-known Steed, beheld 6 
A proud Barbarian glitt“ ring in his Arms, =. 
Encumber'd with the Spoil. _. 
Pbæd. Is he then dead? | 

Is my much injurd Lord, my Theſeus, dead? ſh 
And don't I ſhed one Tear upon his Urn! f 


What ! not a Sigh, a Groan, a ſoft Complaint 2 
Ah ! theſe are Tributes due from pious Brides, 
From a chaſte Matron, and a virtuous Wife : 
But ſavage Love, the Tyrant of my Heart, 
Claims all my Sorrows, and uſurps my Grief, 


n — . ꝗ 2 4 — . 
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PhxpRA and Hipporrrus. 13 
Lyc. Diſmiſs that Grief and give a Looſe to Joy: 

He's dead, the Bar of all your Bliſs is dead; | 

Live then, my Queen, forget the wrinkled Theſeus, 

uud take the youthful Hero to your Arms. 

Phed. T dare not now admit of ſach a Thought, 

And bleſs'd be Heav'n that ſteel'd my ſtubborn Heart, 

That made me ſhun the bridal Bed of Theſeus, 

And give him Empire, but refuſe him Love. 
Lyc. Then may his happier Son be blels'd with 
both ; | | | 

Then rouze your Soul, and muſter all your Charms, 

both his ambitions Mind with Thirſt of Empire, 

Ind all his tender Thoughts with ſoft Allarements. 
Phed. But ſhou'd the Youth refuſe my proffer d 

Love ! 3 1 

 ſhou'd he throw me from his loathing Arms ! 

fear the Trial; for I know Hippolitus | 

erde in the Right, and obſtinately Good: 

Fhen round beſet, his Virtue, like a Flood, 

aks with reſiſtleſs Force th* oppoling Dams, 

u bears the Mounds along; they're hurry'd on, 

ſwell the Torrent they were rais'd to ſtop. 

are not yet reſolve, T'll try to live, 

to the awful Gods 1'1] leave the reſt. 


lc. Madam, your Signet, that your Slave may 
order 

at's 10ſt expedient for your Royal Service. 

Phed. Take it, and with it take the Fate of Phadra: 

thou, O Venus, aid a ſuppliant Queen, 

a owns thy Triumphs, and adores thy Pow'r: 

pare thy Captives, and ſubdue thy Foes. 

this cold Scythian let thy Pow'r be known, 

lin a Lover's Cauſe aſlert thy own; 


— 
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14 - Puzvra and Heros, 
Then Crete as Paphos ſhall adore thy Shrine; 
This Nurſe of Fove with grateful Fires ſhall ſhine, 
And with ws Father's Flames ſhall worſhip thine. 

A Phæd. Ke. 


2 PENS 

If the propoſes Love, why then 15 farely 
His haughty Soul refuſes it with Scorn. 
Say I confine him ! If ſhe dies be's Safe ; 
And if ſhe lives, I'll work her raging Mind. 
A Woman ſcorn'd with Eaſe I'll work to Vengeance: 
With humble, fawning. wiſe, obſequious Arts 
Tl rule the Whirl = Tranſport of her Soul; 
Then what her 2 hates, her Rage War aft. 


When Barks glide ſlowly thro" the lazy Main, 

The baff d Pilots turn the Helms in vain; 

When driv'n by Winds they cut the foamy way, 
Te Rudders govern, and the Ships obey. [Ex 


The End of the 205 Act. 
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P DRA and F 5 15 


ACT: u. 


Ke. 


ner * Lycon, and Iſmena, | [Enter Meſ. 


Adam, the brite Hi ppolitus attends. 


U 


_ dra's now thy Soul? 
bat Shall I f peak ? And ſhall 1 my guilty Tongue 
er this inſulting Victor know his Pow'r, ? 
hall I ſtill Sis within my Breaſt _ 
teſtleſs Paſſions and devouring Flames? 

t ſee he comes, the lovely Tyrant comes, 
muihes on me like a Blaze of Light, 

not bear the Tranſport of his Preſence, | 
ink Tons d mw. Woe, [$400775, 


Enter Hippolites 


Hiss ortal Gods ! ! 

Nat have I dave to raiſe ſach ſtcange Abhorrence ? 

ut have I done to ſhake her ſhrinking Nature 

th my Approach, and kill her with my fight ? 

Lye. Alas, another Grief deyours her Soul, 

d only your Aſſiſtance can relieve her. 

Hp. Hah? make it known, that I may fly and aid her. 
He. But promiſe firſt, my Lord, to keep it ſecret. 

E. Promiſe? I ſwear, on this good Sword I ſwear, 


ach oft has puniſſi d Per jury and Fal ſhood; 
Fthund'ring Foue, by Grecian Hercules, 
the Majeſtick Form of Godlike Heroes, 


 Phed. Admit him: Where, where Phe 
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WisSword, which firſt gain'd youthful Theſeus Honour + 
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16 Pnxzpra and Hrprolrrus. 


I own Te wrong'd you, moſt usjuſtly wrong d you. 


The Court, all Crete, deplor'd their ſuffering Hero, 


I wrong'd the Hero, whom I wiſh'd to cheriſh! 
Oh! you'd confeſs me wretched, not unkind, 


* 
* 


That ſhine around, and conſecrate the Steel; 
No Racks, no Shame ſhall ever force it from me. 
Phæd. Hippolitus ? 5 

Hip. Yes, tis that Wretch who begs you todiſmi 
This hated Object from your Eyes for ever. | 
Begs leave to march againſt. the Foes of Theſeus, 
And to revenge or ſhare his Father's Fate. 

Phed. Oh, Hippolitus! 


Drove you from Couit, from Crete, and from your Þ 
ther; : 


And I (the fad Occaſion) moſt of all. 
Yet could you know relenting Phedra's Soul, 
Oh could you think wirh what reluctant Grief 


And own thoſe Ills did moſt deſerye your Pity, 
Which moſt procur'd: your Hate. „„ 
5 Hip. My Hate to P 
Ha! could I hate the Royal Spouſe of Theſens, | 
My Queen, my Mother? os 
| : _  Phad. Why your Queen and Moths 
More humble Ties ſuit my loft Condition. 
Alas! the Iron Hard of Death is on me, 
And J have only time t' implere your Pardon. 
Ah ! would my Lord forget injurious Phadra, 
And with Compaſſion view her helpleſs Orphan! 
Would he receive him to his dear Protection, 
Defend his Youth from all encroaching Foes! _ 
Hip. Oh, TIl defend him ! with my Life defend bi 
Heav'ns dart your Judgments on this faithleſs Head, 
If I don't pay him all a Slave's Obedience, 


— 


h 
. al 3 2 Father 8 . 
Phed. A Father's Cs ' 
h doubt ful a oh vain deceitful Hopes 
y Grief's much eas'd by this tranſcending Goodneſs. 
nd Theſeus Death fits ligkter on my Soul : 
eth? He's aot dead! he lives, he breaths, he ſpeaks, 
elives in you, he's preſent to my Eyes, 
ke him, fpeak to him, My Heart! I rare 
Bid all my Folly's known. | 
7 Hip. Oh! glorious Folly ! 
'T beſeus, ſec, how much your Phedra Ic. vd you. 
Phed. Love him, indeed! dote, languiſh, dye foi him, 


aſake my Food, my Sleep, all Joys for Theſeus, 
fur not that Hoary venerable Theſeus,) 


t The/eus, as he was, when mantling Blood, 
oed in his lovely Cheeks ; when his bright Eyes 
ukl'd with youthful Fires; when ev'ry Grace 
one in the Father, which now crowns the Son ; 
ſhea Theſeus was Hippolitus. 
Hip, Ha! Amazement ſtrikes me 
ere will this end ? 
Lyc. It difficult to gueſs ? 
cs not her fly ing Paleneſs that but now 
Wi cold and languid in her fading Cheek, 
here now ſucceeds a momentary Luftre,) 
x not her beating Heart, her trembling Limbs 
rwiſhing Looks, her Speech, her preſent Silence, 
all proclaim Imperial Phædra loves you. 
%. What do IL hear? What, does no lightning Flaſh, 
Thunder bellow, when ſuch monſtrous Crimes, 
own'd, avowid, confeſt? All- ſeeing Sun 
e hide in ſhameful Night, thy beamy Head, 
ceaſe to view the Horrors 8 thy Ne (a 
= - Alas 
ad, 


18 N 24 Hwror us. N 
Alas! I ſhare th amazing Guilt; theſe Eyes, 

That firſt inſpir Ihe black inceſtuous Flame, 
Theſe Ears, that heard the Tale of impious Love, 

Are all accurſt, and all deſerve your Thunder. 
- Phed. Alas, my Lord! Believe me not ſo vile. 

No: By thy Goddeſs, by the chaſte Diana, 

None di my firſt, my much loy'd Lord Arſannes,” 

Was e er receiv'd in theſe unhappy Arms. 

No! For the Love of thee, of thoſe dear Charms, 

Which now I ice are doom'd to be my Ruin, 

1 ſtill deny'd my Lord, my Husband Theſes, 
The chaſte, the modeſt Joys of ſpotleſs Marriage; 
Thar drove him hence to War, to ſtormy Seas, 
To Rocks and Waves leſs cruet than his Pedra. 

Hip. If that drove Theſens hence, then that ki 
Theſeus, | 
And cruel Phedra kill'd her Husband Theſeus. 
Phbad. Forbear, raſh Youth, nor dare to rouſe 
| Vengeance ; , . 
You need not urge, nor tempt my ſwelling Rage 
With black Reproaches, Scorn and Provocation, 
To do a Deed my Reaſon would abhor. | 


Long has the Secret ſtruggled in my Breaſt, 
Long has it rack d and rent my tortur'd Boſom ; ( 
Bat now tis out. Shame, Rage, Confuſion tea 
And drive me on to act unheard-of* Crimes, | I 
To murther thee, my ſelf, and all that krow it. WW 
As when Convulfions cleave the lab'ring Earth, Al 
Before the diſmal Lawn appears, the Grcund a 


Trembles and heaves, the nodding Houſes craſh; 
He's ſafe, who from. the dreadful ha e 


But he that ſees its oponing Boſom, dies. 
% 


PH DRA and H pol rrus. 
Bip. Then ler me take the Warning and retire ; 
| d rather truſt the rough Ionian Waves, 
Than Woman's hercer Rage - | | 
{Iſmena ſvews her ſelf, 22 
| 1 5 Alas! my Lord, 
You Rep” not leave the Queen to her Deſpair. 

Hip. Muſt not? From thee ? From that vile upſtart Lycon- 
Lyc. Les: From that Lycon whosderives his Greatneſs 
s, from Phedra's Race, and now would guard her Life. 

Then, Sir, forbear, and vie w this Royal Signet, 

And in her faithful Slave obey the Queen. 

5 | PE II Garavdee 
Guards, watch the Prince, but at that awful Diſtance, 
Wich that Reſpect, it may not ſeem Confinement, 
Bat only meant for Honour. 

Hip. So, Confinement i 1s 
| The Honour Crete beſtows on Thheſeus Son. 
uſe Am I confin'd ? And is't fo ſoon forgot, 

When fierce Procruftes Arms o'er-ran your Kingdom ? 
ben your Streets echo'd with the Cries of Orphans, 
four thrieking Maids clung round the hallow'd Shrines, 
When all your Palaces and lofty Towers 
Smoak'd on the Earth, when the red Sky around 
Gow'd with your City's Flames (a dreadful Luſtre): 
ben, then my Father flew to your Aſſiſtance; 

ben Theſens ſav d your Lives, Eſtates and Honours, 
„And do you thus reward the Hero's Toil ? 
and do you now confine the Hero's Son? 

Lyc. Take not an eaſie ſhort Confinement ill, 
hic your own Safety and the Queen's requires; 
hut fear not ought from one that joys to fer7e you. 


Hip. O. I diſdain thee, Traitor, but not feat thee, | 
Vor will I hear of Services fiom Lycon. 


Thy 


* 


JJ 
20 P and Hiro ros 
Th yvery Looks are Lies, eternal Fal ſhood 
Smiles in thy Lips and flatters in thy Eyes; 
'Ev'n in thy humble Face I read my Ruin, 
In ev'ry cringing Bow and fawning Smile: 
Why elſe d'you whiſper out your dark Sulpicions ! ? 
Why with malignant Elogies encreaſe 

The Peoples Fears, and praiſe me to my Ruin? 
Why through the troubl'd Streets of frighted Gnoſus 
Do Bucklers, Helms and poli{h*d Armor blaze ? T 
Why ſounds the dreadfal Din of inſtant War? 
Whilſt ſtill the Foe's unknown. 

' Lyc. Then quit thy Arts. 
put off the Stateſman and reſume the Judge. C44 
Thou Proteus, ſhitc thy various Forms no more, 
But boldly own the God. That Foe's too near. 
[To Hip 


The . Diſeaſe, and your aſpiring Mind 

Diſturb all Crete, and give a Looſe to War. 
Hip. Gods! Dares he ſpeak thus to a Monarch's Son 

And muſt this Earth-born Slave command in Crete ? 

Was at for this my God-like Father fought ? 

Did Theſeus bleed for Lycon ? O ye Cretars, 

See there your King, the Succeflor of Minor, 

And Heig:of *. | 

| Tow You may as well provoka 

That Fove you-worſhip, as this Slave you fccra. | 

Go ſeize Alcmæon, Nicias, and all 8 

The black Abettors of his impious Treaſon. 

Now o er thy Head th' avenging Thunder rolls: 

For know on me depends thy inſtant Doom. 

Then learn (Proud Pinrce) to bend thy haughty Soul 

And if thou think'ſt of Life, obey the Queen. 


Bip 


L and HMerottrus. 21 


Hip. Then free from Fear or Guilt I'll wait my Doom: 
What eer's my Fault; no ſtain ſhall hlot my Glory. 
PII d my Honour, you pats my Life; 


[Exc phi pu” Cat. 


Since he 3 brave my Rage, the Danger's near. 
The timorous Hounds that hunt the generous Lyon, 
hay afar off, and tremble in . 
us WBut when he ſtruggles i in the entangling Toils, | 
ſult the dying Prey." 1— 1 38 Kindly done, Iſmena, 
[ Im. Enters, 
With all your Charms to viſit my Diftreſs ; 
Sften my Chains, and make Confinement eaſie. 
þ it then giv'n me to behold thy Beauties! 
Thoſe bluſping Sweets, thoſe lovely loving Ey es! 
To preſs, to ſtrain thee to my beating Heart, 
And grow thus to my Love! What's Liberty to this? 
What's Fame orGreatneſs? Take em, take em, Phædra, 
Freedom and Fame, and in the dear Confinement 
Licloſe me thus for ever. 
FRA Im. O Hippolitus! ©; 
0 Icould ever dwell in this Confinement! 
or with for ought while I behold my Lord; 
but yet that wiſh, that only Wiſh is vain, _ 
en my hard Fate thus forces me to beg you, 
Vive from your Godlike Soul a wretched Maid; 
[ike to your Arms (aſſiſt me Heaven to ſpeak it) 
ike to your Arms Imperial en 
und think of me no more. | 
Hip. Not think of thee ? 
What! Part, for ever part? Unkind 1ſmene : 
I! can you think that Death is half ſo dreadful, 
it would be to live, and live without thee ? 
I, ſhou'd I quit thee, ſhould I turn to Phadra, 
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22 ang and Hrppor fru. 
Say, deal thou bear it? Could thy tender Soul 
Endure the Torment of deſpairing ae e 
And ſee me ſettled in a Rivabs Arms? 
Iſn. Think not of me: Perhaps my 8 mind | 
May learn to bear the Fate the Gods allot me. 
Vet would you hear me; could your lov'd Iſmena. 
- With all her Charms Ger- rule your füllen Honour, 
Lou yet might live, nor leave the poor. Vn na. 
Hip. Speak, if Lcan, I'm ready to obey. . | 
In. Give the Queen hopes. 
Hip. No more. My Soul diſdajns it, 
„No, ſhould I try, my. haughty Soul would. ſwell; 
| Sharpen each Word, and threaten in my Eyes. 
Ol! ſhould I ſtoop to cringe, to lye, forlwear ? | 
Deſerve the Ruin which. I. ſtrive to Mun? ke «th | 
In. O, I can't bear this cold Contempt of Peat 
This rigid Vertue, that prefers your Glory 
Jo Liberty or Life. O cruel Man! | 
By theſe ſad Sighs, by theſe poor ſtreaming Eyes, 
By that dear Love that makes us now, pr, Fo 
By the near danger of that precious Life, 
Heav'n knows I value much above. my own. 
What! Not yet mov'd? Are you reſolv'd on Death? 
Then, e'er *tis Night I ſwear by all the Pow'rs 
This Steel ſhall end my Fears and Life together. 
Hip. You ſhan't be truſted with a Life ſo en 
No, to the Court PI! publiſh your. Delign, 
Ev'n bloody Lycon will prevent your Fate; 
. Lycon ſhall wrench the Dagger from your Boſom, 
And raving Phadra will preſerve Iſmenn. 
Im. Phadra! Come on, III lead you on to hadi 
Vil tell her all the Secrets of our Love, 
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Her 


PARA an Htpportrus. 
Her Rival ſure Will fall} her Love may fave Jou. 
Come ſee me labour in the Pangs of Death, * Fac) il 


My agonizing Limbs, my dying Eyes, E Hl 180 0 


Dying, yet xt in Death on 22 D Img! 


Hip. What's Tm ot Je Powers! _ _ 


my Lobes, ) 2-57 neg} oe the! 
Iſn. She means to lead you in the Road of Fate: : 
She means to dye with one ſne can't preſerve. 


| Tet when you ſee me pale upon the Earth, 


This once lov'd Form grown horrible in Death, 
dure your relenting Soul would wiſhi you'd favidn me, 
Hip, Oh! Pil do all, do any thing to fave you, 


| Give up my Fame and all my darling Honour: 5 iq 
Pilrun, PH fly; what you'll command Play. - 


Im, Say, what Occaſion, Chance, or Heav'n inſpires; 
, that you love her, that you lov'd her long; 
day, that you'll wed her, ſay that you'll ane 
day, to preſerve your Life, tay any thing. 

Bleſs him, ye Pow'rs! And if it be a Crime, [Exit Hig 
Oh! if the pious fraud offend your Juſtice, 

Aim all your Vengeance on 1/mena's Head; 

Puniſh Iſmena, but forgive Hippolitus. | 

He's gone, and now my brave Reſolves are ſtagger d, 
Now I repent, like ſome deſpairing Wretch ©: :: 

That boldly plunges in the frightful Dees, 
Thea pants, and ſtruggles with the whirling Waves; 
And catches every flender Reed to ſave him. 


Cho, Fut ſhould he do what your Commands en- 


joyn'd him, 
day, ſhould he wed her? 
Vu. Should he wed the Queen? 
Oh! T'a remeber that *twas my Requeſt, 
And dye well pleas'd I made the Heroe happy. 
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24 Pur and Hrrottrus. 
Cho. Dye! Does Iſmena then reſolve to dye? 
In. Can I then live? Can I, who lovd ſo well 
To part with all my Bliſs: to ſave my Lover? 
Oh! can I drag a wretched Life without him, 
And ſee another revel in his Ams? 
Oh! tis 3 in n 1 1 can have Comfort? F 


5 


Bute Lycon, 
Lyc. What Reverſe is-this? Perfdious Boy, 
Is this hy: Truth? Is this thy boaſted Fionour? 27 
Then all are Rogues alike: I never thought 
But one Man honeſt, and OE one a me. . 
Iſmena here 
"Tis all agreed, and no- this Prince 18 at 
From the ſure Vengeance of deſpairing 4 Sh F 
Now Phadra's Rage is chang'd to ſoft Endearments, 
She doats, ſhe dyes; and few, but tedious: Days, 
With endleſs Joys will crown the happy Pair, 
Im. Does he then wed the Queen? 
Die., At lea 1 think ſo; 
I, when the Prince approach'd, not far retir'd 
Pale with my Doubts: He ſpoke; th' attentive Queen 
Dwelt on his Accents,- and her gloomy Eyes 
Sparkled with gentler Fires: He bluſhing bow'd, 
She, trembling loſt in Love, with ſoft Confuſion 
Receiv'd his Paſſion and return'd her own: 
Then ſmiling turn'd, to me, and bid me Order 
The pompous Rites of her enſuing Nuptials, 
Which I muſt now purſue. Farewell, Iſmexa ¶ Exit, 
In. Then Pl retire, and not diſturb 1 Joys, 
Cho, Stay and learn more. 
In. Ah! Abe ſhould I ſay? | 
What! 


by 


en 


vit. 
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| her, tho? N and lovely 3 in Ms 1 10 Gs 


What! Shall 1 ſtay to rave, ee to hold him? 


Jo ſnateh the ſtruggling Chatmer from her Arms? 
For could you think That open gen'rous Youth 


Could with feign'd Love deceive a jealous Woman? 2 
Could he ſo ſoon grow artful in diſſembling? 
Ah! Without doubt his Thoughts inſpired nis range; 


And all his Soul recei vd a real Love. 
Perhaps new Graces darted from her Eyes, 


perhaps ſoft Pity charm'd his yielding Sout, 
Perhaps her Love, perhaps her Kiugdom charm'd him; 


Perhaps Alas! how many things might charm him: 


Cho, Wait the Succeſs * It is not yet decided. 

In. Not yet decided! Did not Lycon tell us 
How he proteſted, ſigh'd, and look'd, and vow'd; 
How the ſoft Paſſion languiſh'd in his Eyes? 
Yes, yes, he loves, he doats on Phadra's Charms. 
Now, now he claſps her to his panting Breaſt, 
Now he devours her with his eager Eyes, 
Now graſps her Hands, and now he looks, and vows 
The dear falſe things that charm'd the poor 1/mena. 
He comes: Be ſtill, iny Heart, the Tyrant Fee 


4 * 
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ue Hiypolitus. 
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Hi 7% Why TD that cloudy Sorrow on vhs Une 2 
Why do you ſign? Why flow your Swelling Eyes. 
Thoſe Eyes that us'd with Joy to view Hippolitw. 

Im. My Lord, my Soul is charm'd with your Succeſs; 
You know, my Lord, my Fears are but for you, 


For your dear Life; and ſince my Death alone 


Can make you ſafe, That ſoon ſhall make you bappy. 
Yet had Tp brought leſs love to'Phadr a's Arms, 


5 I neither thought nor ſpoke, gelen ang 


i Enn and Hipporrrs. . 
My Soub had paned with a leſs Rege, 
Bleſt if ſurviving 3 in your dear Remembrance. FE 
Hip. Vour Death: e My e Aud 
Maura. 5% £ S ele a . 
Hear "oY mene 5 111 1 20 15 n ole 
| Im. No, I dare not ns, your: 
But tho you? ve been thus gmelly unkind, A 
Tho? you have left me ſox the Royal Phadra, 44 
Yet {till my Seul o'er-runs with Fondneſs t wards You, 
| ok ſtill 1 dye with Joy to ſave Hippellus. 
Ait. Dye to ſave me! Could 1 . 15 
Jun. Yes, you'd outlive her in your Phedra's Arms, 
And may you there find ev'ry blooming Pleaſure; 
Oh, may the Gods ſhow* Bleſſings on thy Head! 
May the Gods crown thy glorious Arms with Con ueſt, 
Aud all thy peaceful Days with ſure Repoſe! 
Mayſt thou be bleſt with lovely Phadra's Charms, 
And for thy Eaſe forget the loſt Jena] | 
Farewell Hippclitus. 5 1 ec 
W Iſmena Tug : 
Stay, hear me ſpeak, or by th infernal Powe: 
Eli not ſurvive the Minute you depart. 
In. What would you lay ? Ah! ! don't 7 1 my 
Weakneſs. 
Hip. Deceive thee! Why, liens, do you „ 
- Why doubt my Faith? O lovely, cruel Maid! 
Why. wound my tender Soul with harſh | Suſpicion! 
Oh! by thoſe. charming Eyes, by thy dear Love, 


To love, ot med the Queen. 

In. Speak on, my Lord, 
My honeft Soul inclines me to believe the; 
And much I fear, and much 1 hope I've waong'd thee 


F 


d ty 


The eaſie Queen recei vd my Wn Addreſs - 
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b. Then Unis, I. came and ſpake, but ban G 
Love; 


A ee 


With eager Hope and unſuſpicious Faith. 

Lycon with ſeeming Joy diſmiſs'd my” Guards, 

My gen'rqus Soul diſdainꝰd the mean Deceit. 

But {till decei vd her to obey Imenmn. 
In. Art thou then true? Thou arts. On pardon m me. 

Pardon the Errors of a filly Maid. 


Wild with her Fears, and mad n Jealoufe; 3 


For ſtill that Fear, that Jealouſie was Lovte. 

Haſte then, my Lord, and ſave yourſelf by Flight; 

And when you're abſeut, when your God-like Form 

Shall ceaſe to chear forlorn Tſmena's Eyes, ö 

Then let each Day, each Hour, each Minute bring 

Some kind Remembrance of your conſtant Love; 

Speak. of your Health, your Fortune, and your Friends, 

(For ſure thoſe Friends ſhall have my tender ſt wiſnes) 

Speak much of all; but of thy dear, dear Love, 

Speak much, ſpeak very much, and ſtill ſpeak on. 
Hip. Oh! thy dear Love ſhall ever be = FIR 

Of that alone Ell talk the live long Day; 

But thus P11 talk, thus dwelling in thy Eyes, 

Taſting the Odours of thy fragrant Boſom. 

Come then to crown me with immortal Joys, 

Come, be the kind Companion of my Flight, 

Ch haſte with me to leave this fatal Shore, 

The Bark before prepar'd for my Departure 

Expects its Freight, a hundred luſty Rowers 

Have wav'd their ſinewyy Arms, and call'd Hippolitis; 

The looſenꝰd Canvas trembles with the Wind, 

and the Sea hire with e Gales. 


84 n. 


9 


| = o 6. 8 
8 
. J YT LIST WT. * FE N x 9 
1 — — LIT cf _ TOI 1 — — PP | 
[a &# = n * 
; 4 4 
" _ * = 9 * : 

* 
£ 0 p 1 


d \ * 2 
0 * WM 
q 
\ \ 
: 
3 1 


\ 2d N Ho. 
> Jim Fly then, my Lord, and , Gods prote 
thee; 
Fly, eber infdious Lycon work thy Ruin; 
Fly, e er my Fondneſs _ _ "ru ___ | 
Fly from the n. 
8 ip. But not thing my an 
Why Fog cow : Be from your hea v'nly tight, | 
Wich thoſe deat Arms that ought to claſp me to thee? 
In. Oh I could rave for evet at my Fate! 
And with Alternate Love and Fear poſſeſs'd, 
Now force thee from ys Arms, now ch thee en 
Beit, 
And tremble till you g0, but 3 tin you return, 
Nay, I could go e Gods, if I ſhould go, 
What: would Fame ſay? If I ſhould fly alone 
With a Young lovely Prince that charm'd my Soul? 
Hp. Say you did well to fly æ certain Ruin, 
J0 fly the Fury of a Gueen ingens'd, | 
To crown with endleſs Joys the Youth that lov'd you, 
O! by rhe Joys our mutual Loves have brought, 
By the Bleſt Hours I've languiſh'd at your Fi bet, 
By all the Love you ever bore Hippolitus, 
Come fly from hence, and make him ever happy. 
Iſm. Hide me, ye Pow'rs; I never ſhall reſiſt. 
Hip. Will you refuſe me? Can I leave behind me 
All that inſpires my Soul, and chears my Eyes? 
Will you not go? Tnen — Fr wait my Dooin. 
Come, raving Pheira, bloody Eycon come! 
I offer to: your Rage this worthleſs Life, 
Since tis no longer my Iſnena's Care. 
In. Ol haſte away, my Lord, I go, I fly 
Thro' all the Dangers of the boiſt'rous Deep. 
| * the Wind whiltles thro' the crackling Maſts, 
When 
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lee? 
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1 0 bee © cls Wat 


When thro? the yawning Ship the foaming Sra 
Rowls bubbling in; then, then PU claſp thee faft, 


And in tranſporting Love forget my Fear, 
Oh! I will wander thro? the Scythian Gloom, 
O'er Ice, and Hills of everlaſting Snow ; 
There, when the horrid D 


Thou ſhalt alone ſupply the diftant Sun, 


And cheat my gazing Eyes, and warm my Heart. 
Hip. Come, let's away, and like another Faſon 
PII bear my beauteous Conqueſt thro? the Seas: = 


A greater. Treaſure, and a nobler Prize 


Than he from Colchos bore. Sleep, ok in peace, 


Te Monſters of the Woods, on Ida's top 


Securely roam ; no more my early Hong 

Tranſporting Love 

Reigns in my Heart, and makes me all its own. 
So when bright Venus yielded up her Charms, 


Shall wake the lazy Day. 


The Bleſt Adonis languiſn'd in her Arms; 
His idle Horn on fragrant Mirtles hung, 


ſhall encloſe us, 
When the. bleak Wind ſhall chill my thiv'ring Limbs,” 


His Arrows ſcatter d, and his Bw unſtrung: 


Obſcure in coverts lye his dreaming Hounds, 
And Bay the fancy'd Boar with feeble Sounds. 
For nobler Sports he quits the ſavage Fields, 


And 855 the Heroe to the SOME 2 52 
"The End em ng Second 44. 
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Lyc. Hat 18 at lat üppeas d: The bert Ga. 
"Have heard our Wiſnes, and zulpicious Fout 
Smiles on his Native Ille; for Pacha Ives, - 


Reftor'd to Crete, and to het ſelf ſhe lives; 


Joy with freſh Strength inſpires her 1 Lis. 
Revives her charms, and o'er her faded Cheeks + | 
Spreads a freſh roſie Bloom, as kindly —_ 
With genial Heat renew the frozen Earth, 

And paint its finilin g Face with gawdy . 5 
But ſee the comes, the beaut ous ee comes. 
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3 Bie bee, il tpn 11 
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How her Eyes Sas How their adm Beams 


Confeſs their ſhining Anceſtor”. the Sun! 

Your Charms to Day will wound deſpairing 4 Crowds, 
And give the Paitisyou-ſufferd;:Nay,, Hirpdlitus 
The fierce; the-btave;-th*inſenſible: eee, ; 


Shall Pæy a willing Homage to EIN 7 277 


And in nis tum adre | 
Phad. Tis Flat'ry W 


Yet when you name the Prince, that Flatt'ry' s plealing;. 
You-wiſh-it ſo, poor good old Man, you wiſh it. 
The fertile Province of Cydonia's thine ; 

Is there ought elſe? Has happy Phedra ought, 

In the wide Circle of her far ſtretch'd Empire? 
Alk, take, my Friend, ſecure of no Repulſe? 
Let ſpacious Crete thro) all her hundred Cities 


ä = ee 


Reſound herPhedro's. Joy. Let Altars mak, 
And richeſt Gums, and Spice, and Incenſe, roll 


Their fragrant Wreaths to Heav n, to pitying Rara n, | 


ary Which gives Hippolitus to Phædr a's Arms. 

Set All at large, and bid the loathſom Dungeons 
Give up the meagre. d Slaves that pine in Darkneſs, | . 
And waſte in; ;Grief, as did deſpairing. Phedra-.. * | 
Let them be cheat d, let the, ſtarv'd Priſoners riot,. 
And glow: with Gen'rous Wine, et Sorrow ceaſe, 
Let none be wretched, none, tince Phadra's happy, 
But now he comes, and with an equal Paſſion 
Rewards my e and ſprings. into 11 Aims! 


9 . -: 
; 1 
„ TFT FLFIGE! #35 "Ji '& '& 
Enter Meſſeng ent er. Tok . 
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day, where s the Prince? 
Ne. He's no  Wierto be fond. 
2 Perhaps he huts; 7 cn 
Meſſ. He hunted not to Day: 
| Phed, Ha! Have you RNAS the Walks, the Courts, 
| the Tem ples? * 1 | 
„.. Seatch d ahh in bl. HieqlsMT Joint) 2D 
Ppbæd. Did he not hunt to! "Ore, | 
Alas!“ 70 told mie nee before he did not: A 


© } * 15 


My Heart milpives i me?! 1D Won Dis 1%, 
BED td © 80 Adee dota > 


Nad. "Cod. he deceive me? Could that Godlike 
Youth®® » © 0 l vill 0 11 Aral A 
Deſiga tlie Ruin of Gen wat loves him: 
Oh! he's all Truth, His Words, his Looks, — 
Open to view fs ihmoſt . Thoughts. —He comes! 

Ha! Who art bout Wen ce comꝭſt thou?! Ware, 8 
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32 2 "Pa EDKA 76: rr. 
Meſſ- Madam, Hippolitus wit air 3225 
Drove p ward, the R 
ae e galt mens * 
Curs'd be bet Ps Beauty, curſt her N 
Curſt all her ſoothipg, fatal, falſe Endearments, 
That heay'nly Virgin, that exalted-Goodneſs 
Cou'd ſee me tortur'd wich deſpairing Love, 
With artful Teaxs cou'd mourt my monſtrous Swi 
"While her baſe Malice plotted my Deſtruction. | 
Lyc. A thouſand Reafons croud upon my Soul, 
That evidence their Love. 
Phad. Ves, yes, they love; 
Why elſe ſhould he refule my proffer'd Bed? 
Why mould One warm'd with Youth, and Thirſt o 
Glory,. | 
Diſdain a Soul, a: Form, a. 8 nike mine? 
Le. W 95 Leon, where Was then thy boaſtedcur 
Dull, wag Wesch: 
Phed. O Pains unfelt before!” 
The Grief, Deſpair, the Agouiee, and Rags, 
Al we wild Fury of, diſtracted Love, | 
Are nought-10 thus.——-Say, famous Politician, 
Where, when, and how did their fixit Paſſion riſe? 
Where did they breath their Sighs? What ſhady Groves? 
What Gloomy, Woods conceal d their hidden Loves: 
Alas! They hid it not, the well pleas'd Sun. 
With all his Beams furvey'd, Sener Flanez. 55 
Glad: Zephyrs wafted their untainted Signs, 
Aud Ida eccho d theit endeating Accents... . .. 1500 
Wmile I, the Shame of Nature, hid in Darkneſs, 
Far from the balmy Air and cheering Light, 
Fieſt dun = Sighs, and dry'd my talling Teas, | 
Searcnn 


FPREDRA and H errrus. 2: 
gearcht a Retreat to mourn, and watcht to grieve, 
Lyc. Now ceaſe that Grief, and let your injur'd Love 
Contrive due Vengeance; let Majeſtick Phadra, 
That lov'd the Hero, Sacrifice the Villain. 
Then haſte, fend forth your Miniſters of Vengeaace, 
To ſnatch the Traytor from your Rival's Arms, 
And force kim trembling to your awful Preſence. 
Phed. O rightly ws, en Mn pore: thy nee 
Quads, 
Bid them bring forth their inſtruments of Death; 3 
Darts, Engines, Flames, and lanch into the deep, 
And hurl ſwift Vengeance on the perjur'd Slave. 
Where am I, Gods? What is't my Rage commands? 
Ev'n now he's gone? Ev'n now the well tim d Oars 
With founding Streaks divide the ſparkling Waves, 
And happy Gales aſſiſt their ſpeedy Flight. oath 
Now they embrace, and ardent Love enflames 
Their fluſhing Cheeks, and trembles in their Eyes: 
Now they expoſe my Weakneſs and my Crimes: 
Now to the ORE Crowd they wy my 1 | 


10 | Enter Gratander: 


Crat, Sir, wt went 10 ſeize the en order'd 
| met the Prince, and with him fair Iſmena; 
L (eiz'd the Prince, who now attends without. 4 | 
Pad. Haſte, bring him in. 


5 Be quick and foe liens. 
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Fa Hippolitus. g 10 2 an SPY 
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Theſeus 1114. e 
Stoop to fo mean, ſo baſe a Vice as Fraud? 


N ay; 


Pha Cove meu deceive. me? 2 cod a Son of 
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„er — hw. elit 3-381 
Hip. My Sou Aldein d 3 i 
| Phed. But yet your falſe equivocating . 
14 Your Locks, your Eyes, your ev'ry Motion promisd 
1 But you are ripe in Frauds, and learn d in Falſhoods, 
1 Lock down, O Theſeu, and behold. ee 
As Sciron faithleſs, as Procruſtes cruel. | 
Behold the Crimes, the Tyrauts, all the 8 
From which thy Valour purg'd the groaning Earth: 
Behold them all iu thy own Son reviv!T“. 
Hip. Touch not my Glory, leſt you ſtain your own: 
I ſill have ſtrove to make my glorious Father oy 
1 | Bluſh yetrejoyce to ſee bim(elf.outdone;. 
{Z Jo mix my Parents in my lineal A 
1H As Theſeus juſt, and as Camilla, chaſte |... 1 
12 Phed, The Godlike Theſeus never was thy Parent, 
No, *twas ſome Monthly Cappadocian Drudge, - 
Obedient to the Scourge, and beaten to her Arms, 
Begot thee, Traytor, on the chaſte Camilla. 3 
Camilla chaſte! An Amazon and chaſte 
That quits her Sex, and yet retains her Vertue. 
See the chaſte Matron mouat the neighing Steed; 
In ſtrict Embraces lock the ſtrugling Wartiour, 
And chooſe the n in the * Foe. + 
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Enter Meſſenger, and ſeems to talk gane y ind Lyon 
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Hip. No; ſhe refus'd the Vows of Godlike Theſew, 
And choſe hed ſtand his Arms," not meet his Love; 


And doubtful was the Fight. The wide Thermodoo» 
Heard the huge Stroaks reſound, its frighted Waves | 


> Convey d the ratt ling din to diſtant Shores, * 


FF — 


Ln. — 


b. 


n. 


FRED 2rd HippOHTrus. 
Whilſt ſhe alone ſupported all his War: 
Nor till ſhe ſank beneath his thund'ring Arm, 

Beneath which,” warlike Na ations l wou'd yield 
To honeſt vin ei Lotte... 
Had. Not fo her Son; . 
Who boldly'w ventures on forbidden . 
On one deſcended from the cruel Pala, 
Foe to thy Fathers Perſon and his Blood; 
| Hated by him, of Kindred yet more hared, -- 
The laſt of all-the wicked Race he ruin d. 
la vain a fierce ſueceſſive Hatred reign d 
Between your Sites: In vain, like Cadmus Race, 
With mingFd Blood they dy*d'the bluſhing Earth. 
Hip. In vain indeed, fince now the War is o'er; 
We, like the Theban Race, agtee to Love,. 
And by our mutual Flames and future etc nigh 94 
Atone for Slaughter pg — 2 39397 ; 
Pfad. Your Rite Offiprings 
Heav'ns! What a Medly's this? What dark cela 
Of Blood and Death, of Murder and Relation? 
What Joy t had been to old diſabled TBeſeus, 
When he ſnould take the Offspring in his Aa? N74 I 
Evn in his Arms to hold an Infant Pallas, 
And be upbraided with his Granfire's Bars?” 2 
On barb'rous Youth! © © © ES 
Lyc. Too barbarous I fears Sus n 
Perhaps ev'n now his Faction's up in — 


, CY 
14 


dince waving Crowds roll onwards tow'rds the Palace, | 


And rend the City with tumultuous Clamours! 

Ecthaps to murder. Madra and her Son, _ 

And give the OC maar and his 8 dt tors 

But.P1] prevent it. ei e nee Lak Lycon- 
| ar 75 v4 «£4105 Bk i . Ilimnena 
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"Ay 25 ory inne vun au. 5 
| Dhed, What), the kind 0 8; 
That nuts d me, vate d n ee Oh fie wack Th 
As rav'nous Values watch the ng Lyon, | in 
To tear his Heart, and riot in his Blood. b 
Hark Hark my little Infant cryes for Juſtice! = i” 
Oh! Be appeas d my Babe; thou ſhalt have Juſtice, ' M put 
Now all the Spirits of my Godlike Race rn 
Faflame my Soul, and urge me on to e. Th 
Arſamnes, Minos, Fove, th' avenging Sun Thi 
Inſpire my Fury and demand my ſuſtice. _- . Ho 
Oh! you ſhall have it: ; thou, Minos, ſhalt applaud it W Sg 
Les thou ſnalt copy it in their Pains below. Wis 
Gods of Revenge ariſe. He comes! He comes! lu 
And ſhoots himſelf thro? all my kindling Blood. } 
L have it here. Now baſe perfidious Wretch, 
Now ſigh, and weep, and tremble in thy tun. For 
Yes, your Iſmena ſtall appeaſe my Vengeance. = If 
Tſmeza'dies: And thou her pitying Lover by 


Doom d her to Death. Thou too ſhalt ſee her bleed WI. 

See her convulſive Pangs, and hear her dying Groans W The 

Go, glut thy Eyes with thy ador'd Ymena, .. 8 Ty 
And avgh at 1 Madra! 

d Hip. Oh Tfmena! SES 

ee Alas! My tender Soul wou'd ſhrink at Deal 


Shake with its Fears, and ſink beneath its Pains, . but 
In any Cauſe but this. But now Em ſteel d, War 
And the near Danger leſſens to my ſight, if P77; bak! Ohl 
Now, if I live, *tis only for Hippoli tu,, ] Whit 
And with an * Joy Ill 15 to ſave him. $0 h 


Les 


: uw 


1 E and e FAG 
ves, for his Sake VU g⁰ a willing Shade, of ; 
And wait his coming in th Elyſian Fields, 
And there enquire of each deſcending Ghoſt 
Of my lov'd Heroe's Welfare, Life, and Honour, | 
That dear Remembrance wilt improve the Bliſs; 
vs to th! Ehſian Joys, ae make that Hey n more 

' -happY- © | 

Hip. On heav ny Virgin! U He] Oo imperial Phadra, 
Let your Rage fall on'this devoted Head; 
But ſpare, oh! ſpare a guiltleſs Virgin's Life: i 
Think of her Youth, her Innocence, her Vertue; 
Think, with what warm Compaſſion ſhe bemoan d you 
Think,how ſhe ferv'd and watch'd you in your Sickneſs: 
Wy How ev'ry riling and deſcending Sun | 
su kind 1/mena watching oer the Queen. 
only promis'd, I alone deceiv'd you; 
And I, and only L, thou'd feel your . 

Ia. Oh! By thoſe Pow is, to whom I ſoon mult 

anſwer. _ 
For all my Faults, by that bright Aich of Hear” n 
I now laſt ſee, I wrought hin by my Wiles, 
by Tears, by Threats, by ev'ry Female Art, 
== Vought, his diſdaining Soul to falſe Complyance. 
The Son of Theſes could not think of Fraud, 
Twas Woman all. 'S 
-- Dhed, I ſee, twas Woman all, 3 


And Woman's F raud ſhou'd meet with Woman's * 
geance. 


but yet thy Courage, 88 ine Venus Mock! me: 
A Love ſo warm, to firm, {9 like my o CW. 
Vii! had the Gods fo pleas'd ; had bounteous Heav'n a 
teſtow'd Hippolitus on Phadra's Arms, 

had I food the ſhock of angry Fate; 


So 
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8 Fuxb nA ond. Hrevorrtus. 


So had 1 givn my Life with, Joy to ſave him. 
Mp. And can FR . her Death? Can a 
Daughter 
Condemn the Vine which her-Soul admires? - 
Are not you Phadra? Once the Boaſt of Fame, 
Shame of our Sex, aud Pattern of your own. ... 
Phsd. Am I that Phetrat No.——Another Soul i 
. Informs: my alter'd Frame. Cou'd elſe Inena + WW 
Provoke my Hatred, yet deſerve my Love? 
Aid me, ye Gods, ſupport my linking Flory, | 
Reſtore my Reafon, and corifirm my Virtue, _ 
Vet, is my Rage unjuſt? Then, why was Phadra 
L Reſcu d for Torment, and Preſerv'd for Pain? 
Why did you raiſe me to the heighth of oy, 
Above the Wreck of Clouds and Storms below, 


. 


== 1 To daſh and break-me-on the Ground for ever =_ 


In. Was it not time to urge him to Compli H 


| At leaſt to feign it, when perfidious Lycon 

Confin'd his Perfon, aud conſpir'd his Death. And 

Lad. Confin d and . 7 Dean 0 ci dra. 

Tycon! 3 Tha 

Cou'd Thave doom'd thy Death. 27 — Oxide Frot 

Eyes 3 ba 

That 10 d tlie urin eber behold thee dead: 2. And 

Yet thou cou'dft ſee me dye without Concern, _ 0a ; 


Rather than ſave a wretched Queen from Ruin. 
Elſe cou'd you chuſe to truſt the warring Winds, 
The ſwelling Waves, the Rocks, the faithlels Satid 
And all the raging Monſters of the Deep! 
Oh! Think you ſee me on the naked Shoar. 
Think how ſcream and tear my ſcatter'd Hair; 4 
Pieak from th' Embraces of my ſkrieking Maids, rg. 
1 on the Sand be . 4 Bofom - 
The 


Pn pra 274 ee 95 
Then catch with wide ſtretch'd Arms the empty Billows : 


ud headlong plunge into the gaping Dee. 
Hip. O, diſmal State] My bleeding Heart Rees, i 


U 


* 


urt thee for Lord, where the rich buſie Crowds 
tuogle for Paſſage thro' the ſpacious Streets; 
Where thouſand Ships o'erſhade'the leſs' ning Main, 
And tire the lab'ring Wind. The fuppliant Nations 
Pow to its Enſigns, and with lower'd Sails 
Confeſs the Ocean's Queen. For thee alone 
The Winds ſhall blow, and the vaſt Ocean roll. 
For thee alone the fam'd Cydonian Watrriours 
From twanging Eughs ſhall end their fatal Shafts. 
Hip. Then ter me Ame their Leader, not their 
DPrmenen 5 
uud at the Head of your renown' d Odin, * 
Wbrandiſh this far fam'd Sword of conqu'ring Theſes; 
That I may ſhake th” Egyptian Tyrant's Yoke: 
from Afia's Neck, and fix it on his own; 1 
That willing Nations may obey your Laws, Fla _ 
And your bright Anceſtor the Sun may ine „ 
On nought but Phedra's Empire. 4 
13 Phæd. Why not 8 9; 
doſt thou lo far deteſt my. profter'd Bed, | 
As to refule my < Crown?—-O, cruel Youth! ö 77 
by all the Pain that wrings my tortur'd Soul! 
bj all the dear deceitful Hopes you gave me, 


Had. If you can pity, O. refuſe not ee ts 5 f 
bit ſtoop to rule in Crete the Seat of Herbesn 1 
ind Nurſery. of Gods A hundred Cities 10 2 


Ol eaſe, at leaſt, once more delude my Sorrows: 
For your dear Sake I've loſt my darling Honour ; 


er you, but now I gave my Soul to. Death: 


» 


For 
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And all my Thoughts diſſolve i in tender ſt Pity. BE ; | 


6 _ 


—_— 


"PFHEDRA = e | 
For you Fd quit my Crown, and Doop beneath 
The happy Bondage of an bumble Wife. 
With thee Fd climb the ſteepy Idas Summet, . 
And in the ſcorching Heat and chilling Deus, 
Oer Hills, o'er Vales purſue the ſnaggy Lion; 
Careleſs of Danger and of waſting Toil; 

Of pinching Hunger and impaticat Thirſt ;- 


d — all * in thee. f 

e -1:hfap 4 Why Woops the de . 
To 41 intreat, to ſupplicate and pray, 1 
To proftitute her Crown and Sexes Hobour,>. 
To one whoſe humble Thoughts can only ilfe . 


To be your Slave, not Lord? 
| Rad. And is that all: | 

Gods! Does he deign to force an andul Gioan? = 
Or-call a Tear from his unwilling Eyes. an! 
1 Hard as his native Rocks, cold as his Sword, in 
Fierce as the Wolves that howl'd around his Binh? r h. 
He hates the Tyrant, and the Suppliant lcorns. bo 
O Heaven! O Minos! O imperial Fove / ten 
Do ye not blufh'at my degenerate Weakneſs! . bur 
Hence lazy, mean, iguoble Paſſion fly;- 

Hence from my SOul——'Tis gone, tis fled for ever to, 
And Heav'n inſpi pires my Thoughts with righteous Volt oh 


geance, Mkt 
Thou ſhalt no more deſpiſe my affer'd Love; . T5 
No more I/mena ſhall upbraid my Weakneſs. . WM: hi 


| [Cate bes Hip. Sword to ftab her Mn 
Now all ye kindred Gods look down and ſee, 
How Pl} revenge you, and my ſelf, ou Phadra. 


Enter Lycon, and fnatches away the Sword. 
_ Tye, Horror on Horror! Theſeu is return d. Ml xc 


5 


gad. Theſew |. Then what have I to do with Life? 


lde ſnatch'd with Winds, by Earth o%erwhelm'd, 


er than view the Face of injur'd Theſew, 
Wow wider ſtill my growing Horrors ſpread, 
ame, my Vertue, nay, my Frenzy's fled: 


view thy wretched Blood, Imperial oe! 


Wrimes enrage you, or Misfortunes move; 
W nc your Flames, on me your Bolts employr, 
ik your Anger ſpares, your Pity ſhould deſtroy. 


7 This may do Service yet.. 
] [Exit Lycon, carries off the Sword, 
Win. Is he retum d? Thanks to the pitying Gods. 
il 1 again behold his awful Eyes? 

un be folded in his loving Arms? 
Wt in the midſt of Joy I fear for Phadra; 
his Warmth and unrelenting. Juſtice. 
W ould her raging Paſſion reach his Ears, 

tender Love, by Anger fir'd, wou'd n 

burning Rage; ; as ſoft Cydonian Ol, . 
le balmy Juice glides o'er th untaſting Tongue, 
ttoucht with Fire, with hotteſt Flames will blaze. 
oh ye Pow'rs! I ſee his Godlike Form. 
Lxtalie of Joy! He comes, he comes! 
t my Lord? My Father? Oh! tis he: 
* him, touch him, feel his known Embraces, 
all the Father in his joyful Eyes. 


Enter Theſeus, with others. 


ere have you been, my Lord? What angry Dæmon 


you? 


Did 
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0 ou from Crete? me What God has 110 | 
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And then Il aſk a thouſand Queſtions more. 


And hinder'd farther Search.” This Honeſt Grech 


Procur'd a Veſſel; aud to bleſs me Wore, 
Accompany'd' my Flight \ Se 744 WHEN 


To welcome me to Liberty, to Life; 


Let us to Phar. . 


Still to perſiſt in Hatred to my Sonn: 


4 "7 by ©-4 
1 EOS] 


42: | Puzprs and Hipportrüs. 
Din not Plloras dee voir fall? Ounfwer i! 


Theſ. No: But to fave wy Life I feign'd my De 
My Horſe and well known Arms confirm'd the TA 


Conceal'd' me. in his Houle, and curd my Wound: 


4 A » 4 #4 


But this'at Leiſure. Let me now indulge 

A Father's Fondeſs; let me Lnatch thee thus; 
Thus Fold thee 3 in dw) ACER” Such, fuch, Was 1 

| 8 |  [Embraces As 
Wight erte! aw thy Motlet chaſte Camilla; a 
And much ſhe lov'd INC, Oh! Did Phetra view x 
With half that Fondnefs. But ſhe's {till unkind; 
Elſe haſty Joy had brought her to theſe Arms, 


fi 481 £ 


And make that Life a N 2 oh ae, pay Son, 


Hip. Pardon me; by Lora. 
Thefe Forget her former Treatment; 1 est too 0 go 


Hip. O! Let me fly ps pra Mui es x you, [4 | 
and Phedra; © ot 
Theſ. My Son, what FRETS this da: ? this fad {tat 
Why would you fly from Crete, and from your Fathe 
Hip. Not from my Father, but from lazy Crete; 
To follow Danger, and acquire Renown; 
To quell the Monſters that eſcap'd your Sword, 
And make the World confeſs me Theſeus Son. 


. W met can a this Coldneſs' mean * Retire, my SC 
1275 - [Exit Hippolitus 


While 1 attend the . ſhock is this? 
W 


1 We 
* > 1 
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Puka And Hrpypolirus. 


ud I never lov'd Her, I'd been bleſt. 
row and Joy in Love alternate reign; 
wt is the Bliſs, diſttacting is the Pain. 
when the Nile its fruitful Deluge ſpreads, 
genial Heat informs its ſlimy Beds; 


7 


yellow Harveſts crown the fertile Plain, . 
kr: mogſtrous Serpents fright the lab ring Swain: 


mious Product fills the fatten'd Sand, 


T be End of the Third 4. 


e ſame Floods enrich and. curſe the Land. 


4 . 


U tremble thus my Limbs? Why faints my Heart? 
N m I thrilPd with Fear, till no unknown? 
1e's now the Joy, the Extaſie, and Tranſport, 
md my Soul, and urg'd me on to Phgdra? 
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But then the Queen She dyes——Why let her dye; 


| Draw her to act what moſt her Soul abhors, 
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Then ſhall he triumph o'er your blaſted Name: 


The wide Immortal Infamy of Phadra : 
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bark'd, 
To ward my Foes 1 20d enim mine, | 
And ſhake that Empire which I can't poſſeſs. 


Let wide Deftruttion ſeize on all together, 
So Lycon live. A ſafe triumphant Exile, 
Great in Dilgrace, and envy'd in his Fall. 
The Queen! Then try thy Art ang work her DUNG 


Enter Phædra and drtendants. 


Poſlcſs her whole, and ſpeak thy ſelf in Phadra. 

* Phed. Off, let me looſe; why, cruel barb'rous Maids 
Why am I barr'd from Death, the common ek 
That ſpreads its hoſpitable Arms for all? 1 
Why muit I drag tib inſufferable Load 
Of foul Diſnonour, and deſpaiting Love? 
Oh! length of Pain! Am I ſo often dying, 
And yet not dead? Feel I ſo * N 8 * 
Nor once can find its Eaſe? ü 

Lyc. Would you now dye? 
Now quit the Field to your inſulting Foe ? 


Ages to come, the Univerſe, ſhall learn 


And 
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Pu DHA and Hirrotirus. 
aud the poor Babe, the Idol of your Soul, 
The lovely Image of your dear dead Lord, 
ball be upbraided with his Mother's Crimes; 
Prall bear your Shame, ſhall fink: beneath your Faults : f 

Lherit your Diſgrace, but not your Crown. 
Phad. Muſt he too fall, iuvolw'd in my Deſtruction, 
Jad only live to curſe the Name of Phadra? 
Wh dear, unhappy Babe! Muſt I bequeath 1 
Nah a ſad Inheritance of Woe ?: 
Gods! cruel Gods! Cat all my Pains atone, 4 
Winleſs they reach my Infant's guiltleſs Head? 
n loſt Eftate! When Life's ſo ſharp a Torment, 
Jad Death it ſelf can't eaſe! Aſſiſt me, Lycon, 
Wdviſe, ſpeak Comfort to my Troubled Soul. 
Lyc, Tis you muſt drive that Trouble from your Soul; 
Streams when dam'd forget their ancient Current, 
And wond'ring at their Banks iu other Channels flow 
Þ muſt you bend your Thoughts from hopeleſs Love, 
v tura their coutſe to Theſew happy Boſom, 
Ind crown his eager Hopes with wiſn'd Enjoyment: 
Then with freſh Charms adorn your troubl'd Looks, 
iplay the Beauties firſt inſpir'd his Soul, 
oth with your Voice, and wooe him with your Eyes. 
Ped, Impoſſible! What wooe him with theſe Eyes, 
lll wet with Tears that flow'd ?—But not for Theſew? 
is Tongue. ſo us'd to ſound another Name? 
hat! Take him to my Arms! Oh awful Ju no 
duch, Love, Careſs him! While my wand'ring Fancy 
i other Objects ſtrays? A lewd Adultreſs _ 
the chaſte Bed? And in the Father's Arms, 
Vi horrid Thought! Oh execrable Inceſt!) 
Fin the Father's Arms embrace the Son? 
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06. Puxbna * oi 


_ Lye. Yet you mult ſee him, leaſt impatient Love 


--Show'd urge his Temper to too nice a ſearch, 


And ill-tim'd Abſence ſhould diſcloſe your Bin 
Phed. Cou'd I when preſent to his awful Eyes, 

Conceal the wild Diforders of my Soul? 

Wou d not my Groans, my * my Speech betray 

. 

Betray thee, Phadra'. Then thou' rt not betray d: 

Live, live ſecure, adoring Crete conceals thee; 

Thy pious Love, and moſt endearing Goodneſs 

Will charm the kind H7ppolitus to Silence. 

Oh wretched Phedra! Oh ill-guarded r * 

To Foes alone diſclos'd ! 


Es - Lyc. I needs muſt fear them. 


--Spight of their Suche their Vows, their Imprecations, 


Phed. Do mech, Oaths, or Vows avail? 
I too have ſworn, ev'n at the Altar ſworn 
Eternal Love and endleſs Faith to Theſew; 

And yet am falſe, forſworn: The hallow'd Shrine, 


That heard me ſwear, is Witneſs to my Falſhood. 
The Youth, the very Author of my Crimes, 
En he ſhall tell the Fault himſelf inſpir'd; 


The fatal Eloquence that charm'd my Soul 


Shall laviſh all its Art to my Deſtruction. 


Lyc. Oh he vill tell it all. Deſtruction ſeize hin 
With ſeeming Grief, and aggravating Pity, 
And more to blacken, will excuſe your Foll; 
Falſe Tears fhall wet his unrelenting Eyes, 
And his glad Heart with artful Sighs ſhall heave; 
Then Theſes ——How will Indignation ſwell 
His mighty Heart? How his majeſtick Frame | 
Will ſhake with Rage too fierce, too ſwift for vent? 


How he'll expoſe you to the publick Scom, 


An 


Pruzpra. and Hipreriruu. 47 
And loathing Crowds ſnall murmur out their Horror? 
Then the fierce. Scy thian.— Now methinks I * 
His fiery Eyes with ſullen Pleaſures glow, 
Survey your Tortures, and inſult your be 


I ſee him, ſmiling on the-pleas'd nens, . 


Point out with Scorn the once proud Tyrant Phedra, . 
P bad. Curſt be his Name! May Infamy attend him; 
May ſwift Deſtruction fall upon his Head, 
Hurl'd by the Hand of thoſe he moſt adores. th 
_ Lyc. By Heaven, F Truth inſpires Jour 
Toons |; ; 
He ſhall endure the Shame he means to give; N 
And all the Torments which he heaps on you, 
With juſt Revenge ſhall Theſeus turn on him, 
Nad. Ist poſſible ? Oh Lycon! Oh my Refuge! 
On good old Man! Thou Oracle of Wiſdom! _ 
Declare the means, that Phadra may adore thee. 
Lyc, Accuſe him firſt. 
Pzhbad. Oh Heavens! Acouſe the — 
Lyc. Then be accus'd; let Theſeus know your Crime, 
Let laſting Infamy o'erwhelm your Glory; | 
| Let your Foe triumph, and your Infant fall 
Shake off this idle Lethargy of Pity, 
With ready War prevent the invading Foe, .. | 
Preſerve your Glory, and ſecure your 3 1 
u de yours the Fruit, Security, and Eaſe; WY 
The Guilt, the Danger, and the Labour mine. 
_ Phad, Heav ns, Theſes comes: 


Baer Thins: - © 1 8 
| Lyc, Declaregour laſt Reſolves. 
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To Air, to Life, to Liberty, and Crete? 
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Pbad. Do: wu P for e can do nothing. 


$9; 3 [Exit Phædra. 
* Nees Tas: been his i impatient Love, 


Now raiſe his Pity,” now enflame his Rage, 
Quicken his Hopes, then quaſh” em with deſpair; 
Work his tumultuous Paſſions into Frenzy; 
Unite em all, then turn them on the Foe, 


Theſ. Was tat my Queen, my Wiſe, my Idol, Phe- 
dra? ey 


Does ſhe Bill nun me? Oh injurious Heav'n! 


Why did you give me back again to Life ? 
Why did you fave me from the Rage of Battle, 
To let me fall by her more fatal Hatred? 
Lyc. Her Hatred: Py the loves you with ſuch Fond- 
__nels, 
As none but that of Theſe © er could equal; 
Yet ſo the Gods have doom'd, ſo Heav'n will have it, 
She ne'er muſt view her much lov'd Theſeus more. 
Theſ. Not ſee her! By my Suff'rings but J will, 
Thoꝰ Troops embattl'd ſhould oppoſe my Paſſage, 
And ready Death ſhou'd guard the fatal way. 
Not ſee her! Oh Pll-claſp her in theſe Arms, 
Break thro? the idle Bands that yet have held me, 
And ſeize the Joys my honeſt Love may claim. 
Lyc. Is thisa time for Joy? When Phedra's Grief— 
Theſ. Is this a time for Grief? Is this my welcome 


Not this I hop'd, when urg'd by ardent Love, . 
I wing d my eager way to Phedra's Arms; | An 
Then to my Thoughts relenting Pbadra flew, = FF 
With open Arms to welcome my Return, The 


With kind endearing Blame condemn'd my Raſhnels, We 
And made me {wear to venture out no more. Sue) 
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| Prapra and HippoITrus. 49. 
Oa! my warm Soul, my boiling Fancy glowd 
With charming Hopes of yet untaſted Joys; 
New Pleaſures fill'd my Mind, all Dangers, Pains, 
Wars, Wounds, Defeats, in that dear Hope were loſt - 
And does ſhe now avoid my eager Love, * 
Purſue me Kill with unrelenting Hatred, 

Invent new Pains, deteſt, loath, ſhun my fight, - 

Fly my Return, and ſorrow for my Safety? 
Ec. On think not ſo! For by th' unerriug Gods, 

When firſt I told her of your wiſh'd Return, 

When the lov'd Name of Theſe reach'd her Ears, 

At that dear Name the rear'd her drooping Head, 

Her-feeble Hands, and wat'ry Eyes to Heav'n, 

To bleſs the bounteous Gods: At that dear Name 

The raging Tempeſt of her Grief was calm'd; 

Her Sighs were huſh'd, and Tears forgot to flow. 
Thef, Did my Return bring Comfort to her Sor- 

row ? . ; 

Then haſte, condut me to the lovely Mourner : 

On I will Kiſs the pearly drops away; 

Suck from her roſie Lips the fragrant Sighs ; 

With other Sighs her panting Breaſt ſhall heave, 

With other Dews her ſwimming Eyes ſhall melt, 

With other Pangs her throbbing Heart ſhall beat, 

And all her Sorroyys ſhall be loſt in Love. 

Fc. Does Theſew burn with ſuch unheard of Paſſion ? 

And muſt not ſhe with out-ſtretch'd Arms recejve him? 

And with an equal Ardour meet his Vows? | 

The Vows of one ſo dear! On righteous Gods! 

Why muſt the bleeding Heart of Theſeus bear 

| duen rort*ring Pangs ? While Phedra dead to Love, 

| Now with accuſing Eyes on angry Heav'n 

tafaſtly gazes, and upbraids the Gods; 
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50 Przprxa and Hrpporrrus 
Now with dumb Piercing Grief, and humble Shame, 
Fixes her gloomy watry Orbs to Earth; 
Now burſt with ſwelling Anguiſh, ends the Skies 
With loud Complaints of her outrageous Wrongs? 
Theſ. Wrong d! Is ſhe wrong'd? A eg he yet 
who wrong'd her? 
Lyc. He lives; fo great, ſo happy, 0 belov'd, | 
That Phedra ſcarce can hope, ſcarce wiſh Revenge. 
Theſ, Shall Theſes live, and not revenge his Phedra? 
Gods: Shall _ Arm, renown'd, for- ee ern Ven- 
geance, 
For cuelling Tyrants, and redreſſing Wrongs, 
Now fail? Now firſt, when Phadra's injur'd, fail? 
Speak, Lycon, haſte, declare the ſecret Villain, 
The Wretch ſo meanly baſe to injure Phædra, 
So raſhly brave to dare the Sword of Theſe. 
Tuyc. I dare not ſpeak, but ſure her Wrongs a8 
mighty: 
The pale cold hue that dead'ns all her Charms, 
Her Sighs, her hollow Groans, her flowing Tears 
Make me ſuſpect her mon{t'rous Grief will end her. 
Theſ. End her? End Theſew firſt, and all Mankind; 
But moſt that Villain, that deteſted Slave, 
That brutal Coward, that dark lurking Wretcl:.. 
Ty. Oh noble Heat of unexampl'd Love! 
This Phadra hop'd, when in the midſt of Grief, 
In the wild Torrent of o'erwhelming Sorrows, 
She groaning Still invok'd, Kill call'd on Theſeus. 
Theſ. Did ſhe then name me? Did the weeping Chl 
mer 
Invoke my Name, and call for Aid on Tbeſtus! 7 
Oh that lov'd Voice upbraided my Delay: 
Why then this ſtay ? I come, I fly, Oh Phadra! 


rr 
5 * - 8 1 


IPPOLITUS. 
Lead 0n—Now, dark Difturber of my Peace, 
If now thou' rt known, what Luxury of Vengeance— 
Haſte, lead, conduct m. 
Lyc. Oh! I beg you ſtay, 
Theſ. What: Stay when Phedra calls? 
+175; De Oh on my Knees, ' 

By all the Gods, my Lord, I beg you ftay ; 

As you reſpect your Peace, your Life, your Glory: 

As Phedra's Days are precious to your Soul; 

By all your Love, by all her Sorrows, ſtay. 

The. Where lies the Danger? Wherefore ſhould * 
ſtay? 
Zyc. Your ſudden Profence: wou'd 8 her Soul, 

Renew the galling Image of her Wrongs, 

Revive her Sorrow, Indignation, Shame; | 

Aud ail your Son wou'd ſtrike her from your Eyes. 
Thef. My Son?——But he's too good, oo pra veto 

wrong her. 

——- Whence then that ſhocking Change that ſtrong 

Surprize';, © - 

That fright that ſeiz'd him at the Name of Phedra? | 
Lyc. Was he ſurpriz d? That ſhew'd at leaſt Remorſe f 
Theſ. 'Remorſe! For what? ? By Heav'ns my troubled 

Thoughts at: 

Preſage ſome dire Attempt;——Say; what Remorſe. 
He wou'd not, ——Yet I muſt, I you 

command | 

This Phedra orders; thrice her fault ring Tongus 

Bad me unfold the guilty Scene to Theſeus: 

Thrice with loud Cries recall'd me on my way, 

And blam'd my Speed, and chid my raſh'Obedience. 

Leaſt the unwelcome Tale ſhou'd wound your Peace.” 


At laſt, with Looks ſerenely ſad, the cry'd, | 
i D 4 | Go 
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Ev'n at the Altar, when you join'd:your Hands, 


Forgive me, Heav'n, forgive me, injur'd Phædra, 


Ev'n on his San, revenge his Phadra's Wrongs. 
' Who with keen Hunger gorge the naked Hook, 9 


And poſt to Ruin. Go, believing Fool, 
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PHADRA 1721 irn pol trus. 
'Go ten! it al; but in ſuch artful Words, 
Such tender Accents, and fuch melting Sb, 
As may appeaf: his Rage, and move his Pity; 
As may incline him to forgive his Son 
A grievous Fault, but ſtill a fault of Love. 

Thel. Of Love! What W Sul! picions wrack my 
Soul? 
As you regard my Peace; declare, What Poop ? 
Lyc. So urg'd I muſt declare; yet, pitying Heav'n, 
Why muſt I ſpeak? Why muſt unwilling Lycon 
Acœuſe the Prince of impious Love to Phadra? 
Theſ. Love to his Mother! To the Wife of Theſew? 
Lyc: Ves, at the Moment firſt he view'd her Eyes, 


His eaſie Hzart receiv'd the guilty. Flaine, 

And from that time he preſt her with his Paſſion. 
Meß Then *twasfor this ſhe baniſh'd him from Crete; : 

I thought it Hatred all: Oh righteous Hatred! 


L 
A 


That I in Secret have condemn thy Juſtice. 
Oh! Twas all juſt, and Theſeus ſhall revenge, 


Lc. What eaſie Tools are theſe blunt honeſt Heroes, 
Prevent the Bait the Stateſman's Art prepares, 


Go act thy far fam d ſuſtice on thy Son, 
Next on thy ſelf, and Botlhi make way for Lycon. 2 le, 
The/. Ha! Am I ſure ſhe's e e Pe 1 — tis 
Malice. 
Slave, make it clear, make gad your Avi ation, N 
Or treble F ur; ſhall revenge. my Son, f 


Ln: 


Pu DRA and Hiproklrus. 2 
Lyc. Am 1 then doubted? And can faithful Lycon 2 


Be thought to forge ſuch execrable Falſhoodls? © 
Gods ! When the Queen unwillingly complains, | - 
Can you ſuſpect her Truth? Oh Godlike Theſew! | 
Is this the Love you bear unhappy Phadra ? 
Is this her hop'd for Aid? Go, wretched Matron, 
Sigh to the Winds,. and rend thy uvpitying Heav'us 
With thy vain Sorrows; fince relentleſs Theſeus, 
Thy Hope, thy Reſuge, Theſeus, will not hear thee. _ 
Theſ. Not hear my Phadra! Not revenge Ter 
Wiongs! . . 
Speak, make thy Proofs. pF then his Doom's as gen 
As when Fove ſpeaks, Ind Pg Olynipus ſhakes, 1885 
And Fate his Voice obeys. | 5 
Lyc. Bear Witneſs, Heav'i WA 10 
With what Reluctance I produce this Sword, | 
This fatal Proof againſt th unhappy Prince, 
Left it ſhou'd work your Juſtice to his Ruin 1 2 
And prove he aim'd at Force, as well as Inceſt. 
Theſ. Gods! *Tis Illuſion all! Is this the Sword 
by which Procruſes, Scyron, Pallas fell? © © 
s this the Weapon which my darling Son 
dwore to employ in nought but Acts of Honour? 
Now, faithful Youth, thou nobly haſt fulfill' dd 
Thy gen'rous Promiſe. Oh moſt injur'd Phedra ! 
Why did I truſt to his deceitful Form? 
Why blame thy Jtiftice, -or fuſpect thy Truth? 
Lyc. Had you this Morn beheld his ardent Eyes, 
Seen his Arm lockt in her diſhevell'd Hair, 
That Weapon glitt'ring o'tr het trembling Boſom; 
Whilft ſhe with ſcreams refus'd his impious Love, 
Entieating Death, and rifing to the Wound. 
Out had you ſeen her, when the AY TOON. 
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54 Px DRA and Hip pol frus. 

Ketir'd at your Approach; had you then ſeen her, 
In the chaſt Tranſports of becoming Fury, 

Scize on the Sword to pierce her guiltleſs Boſom, 

Had you ſeen this, you cou'd not doubt her Truth, 3 

Theſ. Oh impious Monſter! Oh forgive me, Phadra 
And may the Gods inſpire my injur'd Soul- 

With equal Vengeance that may ſuit his Crimes. 

Lyc. For Phædra's Sake forbear to talk of Vengeance: 
That with new Pains wou'd wound her tender Breaſt: 
Send him away from Crete, and by his Abſence 
Give Phadra Quiet; and afford him Mercy. 


Thef. . Mergy! For what! Oh! well has he rewarded I 
Poor Phedra's Mercy. — Oh moſt barb'rous Traytor! 
To wrong ſuch Beauty, and inſult ſuch Goodneſs. | 


Mercy! What's that? A-Verue- coin'd by Villains; 
Who praiſe the Weakneſs which ſupports their Crimes. 
Be mute, and fly, left when my Rage is rous d, 
Thou for thy ſelf in vain implore my Mercy. 

Lyc. Dull Fool, I laugh at Mercy more than thou doh 
More than I do the juſtice thou'rt ſo fond of. 
Now come, young Heroe;. to thy Father's Arms, 
Receive the due Reward of haughty Vertue; 

e boaſt thy Race, and laugh at Earth-born Lycoi. 
| Exit 


| Enter Hippolitus; 


The. Yet ean it be? Is this th' inceftuous Villai 


How great his Preſence, how erect his Lock. 7 
How ev'ry Grace, how all his vertuous Mother 
Shines in his Face, and charms me from his Eyes! 
Oh Neptune! Oh, great Founder of our Race! 


Mun vas he fram d with fuch a Godlike Look? - 
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PREDRA dF 
hy wears he not ſome moſt deteſted Form, 

1:ful to Sight, as horrible to Thought; 

at I might act my Juſtice without Grief, 

nifh the Villain, nor regret the Son? Fe 
Hip. May I preſume to aſk, what ſecret Care '- 
zwods in your Breaſt, and clouds-your royal f "ah 
Why dart your awful Eyes thoſe angry Beams, 


and fright Hippolitus they us'd to chear? 
Theſ, Anſwer me firſt; When call'd to wait on Phadra, 
What ſudden Fear ſurpriz d your troubl'd Soul? 
Why did your ebbing Blood forſake your Cheeks? 
Why did you haſten from your Father's Arms, 
Lo ſhun the Queen your Duty bids you pleaſe. 4 
Hip. My Lord, to pleaſe the Queen Im foro d to 
nun her, 
And keep this hated Object from her ſight, 


; Hip. My Lord, as yet I never gave her Cauſe.” 


Thef.' Oh were it 10! LAlde. When laſt did you at- 


tend her? 
Hip, When laſt attend her Oh unhappy Queen 
our Error's known, yet I diſdain to wrong you, 
Or to betray a Fault my ſelf have causd. - [ Ade. 
When laſt attend her? 
n Def. Anſwer me directly; ” 
Nor dare to trifle with your Father's Rage. 
Hip. My Lord, this very: * I ſaw the Queen. 
Thef. What paſt? - 
Hip. I aſd Permiſſion to retire. + 
Theſ. And was that all? 
| Hip. My Lord, I humbly beg 
imm we maſt low Submiſſions, ak no more 


Thef. Say, what's the Cauſe of her inver'rate Hatred? | 


Thef: -. 
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1 PT EDR A) 271 An PPOMtTUS.. 
T "3 vet you dont t mr with _—_ low $ 
miſſione. I 
Anſwer, or never hope mac me more. | 
Hip. Too muchheknows,"I fear, HY Ig my cu 
And the Poor Queen's betray*d,atid loft for ever. Fl 
'Thef. Hechanges, Gods! And faultersat the Queſtio 
His Fears, * n his Looks n him guilty, 
W ini if M 
Hip. Why do een n my Lord! ? Why turnaw 
As from ſome loathſome Monſter, not your Son? 
Deſ. Thou art that Monſter, and no more my Su 
Not one of thoſe of the moſt horrid Form, 
Of which my Hand. has eas'd the burthen'd Earth, 
- Was half ſo ſnocking to my Sight as thou. 
Hip. Where am I, Gods! Is that my Father Toejeu 
Mg I awake?, Am LHippolitus ? 3 
- The. Thou art that Fiend. —— Thou art Hippꝰlitu. 
Thou art n fall! Oh fatal Stain to Honour! 
How had my vain Imagination form'd thee 2 
Brave as Alcides, and as Minos juſt?? 
Sometimes it led me thro? the Maze of War: 
There it furvey*d thee ranging thro? the Field, 
Mowing down Troops, and dealing out Deſtruttioz: 
Sometimes with wholſom Laws reforming States, 
Crowning their happy Joys with Peace and Plenty; 5 
While cu 
| Hip. With all my Father s Soul cnfpir's; 
Burnt with impatient Thirſt of early Honour, 
To hunt thro bloody Fields the Chaſe of Glory, 
And bleſs your Age with Trophies like your own. 
Gods! How that warm'd me! How my throbbing Heatt! 
Leapt to the Image of my Father's Joy, 
When you thou'd ſtrain me in your folding Arms, 


PRHR DRA and Hip pOITrus. F7 
And with kind-Raptures, and with ſobbing Joys + © 
Commend my Valour, and confeſs your Son! 
How did I think my glorious Toyl o'er paid? 

Then great indeed, and in my Father's Love, 


With more than Conqueſt crownd? Goon, Hippolitus, 


Go tread the rugged Paths of daring Honour; 
Practice the ſtricteſt, and auſtereſt Vertue, 

And all the rigid Laws of righteous. Minos; 

Theſeus, thy Father Theſes will reward thee. - 

Theſ, Reward thee ?=—Yes, a; Minos wou d reward 

bes 

Was Minos it thy Pattern? And did Wand, 
Tne Great, the Good, the Juſt, the Righteous Minos, 
The Judge of Hell, and Oracle of Earth, 

Did he inſpire Adultery, Force, and Inceſt?. 


23749 607% Iſmena appears. 
In. Ha What's this? 2451/44 665454 3 PING 
Hip. Amazement! Inceſt ?!—— 
Thef. Inceſt with Phedra, with thy Mother Phadra. 
Hip, This Charge ſo unexpected, fo amazing, 
So new, ſo ſtrange, impoſſible to Thought, 
Stuns my aſtoniſh'd Soul, and tyes my Voice. 
Theſ. Then let this wake: thee, this once glorious 
Sword, 
With which thy Father arm'd thy Infant Hand, 
Not for this Purpoſe. Oh abandon'd Slave! 
Oh early Villain! Moſt deteſted Coward! 
With this my Inſtrument of youthful Glory! 
With this ?——Oh noble Entrance into Arms: 
With this t' invade the ſpotleſs Phedra*s Honour? 
tadra, My Lite: My better half, my Queen? 
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58  Puzpra and Hip POI Irus. 
That very Phedra, for whole juſt bene p EY 
The Gods wound claim thy Sword. 
| | Hip. e Death! 
Hier "ns! Durſt 1 raiſe FRY far fam'd Sword of Theſe 
Againſt his Queen, againſt my Mother's Boſom. 
Theſ. If "th declare when,” Wane; and how You 
loſt it? 
How Phedra gain d it? Oh all the Gods! He's ſilent. 
Why was it bar'd? Whoſe Boſom was it aim'd at? 
What meant thy Arm advanc'd, thy glowing Cheeks, 
Thy Hand, __, Eyes? on Villain! e toy Vil. 
lain! 
Hip. Is there no Way, 1 no Thought, no > i of 
Light? 
No clue to guide me thro this ojooiny Maze, | 
To clear my Honour, yet preſerve my Faith? 
None! None, ye Pow'rs! And muſt I groan beneath 
This execrable Load of foul Diſnondur? 
Muſt Theſeus ſuffer ſuch unheard of Torture! 
Theſeus, my Father! No, I'Il break thro? all; 
All Oaths, all Vows, all idle Imprecations, 
I give em to the Winds. Hear me, my Lord! 
Hear your wrong'd Son. The Sword Oh fatal Vow! 
Enſnaring Oaths, and thou, raſh thoughtleſs Fool, 
To bind thy ſelf in voluntary Chains; 
Yet to thy fatal Truſt continue firm 
Beneath Diſgrace, tho? infamous yet honeſt, 
Yet hear me, Father, may the righteous Gods 
Show'r all their Curſes on this wretched Head. 
oh may they doom me. 
Theſ. Ves, the Gods will FRY thee, 
The Sword, the Sword! Now ſwear, and call to witne!s 


Heav'n, Hell, and Earth, I mark it not from one, 
| RR 


. 5 i” 


That breaths beneath ſuch complicated Guilt. 


Iſprang to meet you at your:wiſh'd Return? 

Does this appear like Guilt? When thus ſerene, 
With Eyes ered, and Viſage unapall'd, 

Fixt on that awful Face, I ſtand the Charge; 
Ainaz'd, not fearing: Say, if I am guilty: 

Where are the conſcious Looks, the Face now pale, 
Now fluſhing red, the down-caſt haggar'd Eyes, 
Or fixt on Earth, or {lowly rais'd to catch 

A fearful View, then ſunk again with Horror? 

Theſ. This is for raw, untaught, unfiniſh'd Villains. 
Thou in thy Bloom -haftreach'd th abhorr'd Perfection: 
Thy even Looks cou'd wear a peaceful Calm, 

The beauteous Stamp, (oh Heavens!) of nn Vir- 
tue, 

While thy foul Heart contriv'd this horrid Deed. 

Oh harden'd Fiend; can't ſuch tranſcending Crimes 

Diſturb thy Soul, or ruffle thy ſmooth Brow ? 

What no Remorlſe! No Qualms! No pricking * 

No feeble Struggle of rebelling Honour! 

O *twas thy Joy! Thy ſecret:Hoard of Bliſs, 

To dream, to ponder, act it o'er in Thought ; 

To doat, to dwell on; as rejoycing Miſers 

Brood o'er their precious Stores of ſecret Gold. 


Hip. Muſt I not ſpeak ? Then ſay, unerring Heav'a, 


Why was I born with ſuch a Thirſt of Glory ? 
Why did this Morning dawn to my Diſhonour? 
Why did not pitying Fate with ready Death 
WM Prevent the guilty Day? 
| Thef. Guilty indeed. Af 
Eve'n at the time you heard your Father's Death, 
And ſuch a Father (Oh immortal Gods: | 


— — — 


Pr xp A and Hipportrus. 59 


Hip. Was that like Guilt, when with expanded Arms 


60  Pazpra and Hreeolirus: 


As held thee dearer than his Life and Glory; ; 
Wen thou ſhould'ſt rend the Skies with cam rous 
G 4, 57h; 

Beat thy fad Breaſt, and tear thy farting Hair; 

Then to my Bed to force your impious way; 

With horrid Luſt t'inſult my yet warm Urn; ; 
Make me the Scorn of Hell, and Sport for Fiends! N 
Theſe are the Fun'ral Honours paid to Theſews, 
TH - Thele are the Sorrows, theſe the hallow'd Rites, 8 
1 To which you'd call your Father's hov' ring Spirit. T 

A 


— 


Hs Iſmena. . 
1ſm. Hear me, my Lord, e'er yet you fix his Doom: 
| Turning to Theſeus. 
* one that comes to ſhield his injur'd Honour, 
And guard his Life with Hazard of her own. 
Theſ. Tho? thou'rt the Daughter of my hated Foe, 
Tho? ev'n thy Beauty's loathſome to my Eyes, 
Yer ſuſtice bids me hear the. 
Tim, Thus I thank you. [Knock 
Then know, miſtaken Prince, his honeſt Soul 
Cou'd neer be ſway'd by impious Love to Phadra, 
Since I before engag'd his early Vows; 
With all my Wiles ſubdu'd his ſtruggling Heart; 
For long his Duty ſtruggl'd with his Love. 
Theſ. Speak, is this true? On thy Obedience, ſpeak. 
Hip. So charg'd, Jovn the dang'rous Truth; I own, 
Againſt ner Will, Llov'd the fair I/mena. 
Tbeſ. Cariſt thou be only clear'd by Diſobedience, 
And juſtify'd by Crimes? What! Love my Foe! - 
| Cove one deſcended from a Race of Tyrants, - | 
1 Whole Blood yet reaks on wy avenging Sword: f 
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Pn k EDRA al Hrppolirus. 6 
Im curſt each Moment 1 delay thy Fate: 
Haſte to the Shades, and tell the happy Pillar 
Iſnena's Flames, and let him taſte ſuch Joys 
As thou giv'ſt me; go tell applauding Minos 
The pious Love you bore his Daughter Phædra; 
Tell it the chatt ring Ghoſts, and hiſſing Furies, 
Tell it the grinning Fiends, till Hell ſound nothing 
To thy Aa Ears but Phadra and Iſmena. 

Enter Cratander. 

Seize him, Cratander, take this guilty Sword, 
Let his own Hand avenge the Crimes it acted, 
And bid him die, at leaſt, like Theſes Son. 
Take. him away and execute my Orders, 


Hip. Heav'ns! How that ſtrikes me! How it n 
my Soul! 


To think of your unutterable Sorrows, 
When you ſhall find Hippolitus was guiltleſs! ' 

Tet when you know the Innocence you doom d. 
[When you ſhall mourn your Son's unhappy Fate, 

Oh, I beſeech you by the Love you bore me, | 
Vitn my laſt Words, (my Words will then prevail) 
Un for my Sake forbear to touch your Life, 

Nor wound again Hippolitus in Theſeus. 

Let all my Vertues, all my Joys ſurvive 

Freſh in your Breaſt, but be my Woes forgot; 

[he Woes which Fate, and not my Father, wrought. 
Vi! Let me dwell for ever in your Thoughts, 

t me be honour'd ſtill, but not deplor'd. 

De. Then thy chief Care is for thy Father's Life. 
1 blooming. Hypocrite! Oh young Diſſembler 

ſell haſt thou ſhewn the Care thou tak'ſt of Theſeus. 
hall ye Gods! How this enflames my Fury! 
arce can hold my Rage; my eager Hands 
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Tremble 


62 PxDRA ond Hiprorrrus. | 
' Tremble to reach thee. No, diſhonour'd hain! 
Blot not thy Fame with ſuch ; a Moniter's Blood, 
Snatch him away. 
Hip. Lead on. Farewel, Tſmena. 
In. Oh! Take me with him, ler: me ſhare his Fate 
Oh awful Theſeus Vet revoke his Doom: 5 
See, fee the very Miniſters of Death, | 
Tho? bred to Blood, yet ſhrink, and with to fave him, 
Thef. Slaves, Villains, tear her from him, -cut her 
Arms off, VIM 
Iſm. Oh! Tear me, cut me, till my ſever'd Links 
Grow to my Lord, and ſhare the Pains he uffers. 
'D hef. Villains, away. n 
2 O Theſeus! Hear me; hear me. 
Theſ. Away, nor taint me with thy loathſome Touch 
Off, Woman. 
Wc: my oh ſtay! PII tell you all. 
[Exit Theſeus 
Already cofib.c.<TO it ye conſcious Walls; 
Bear it ye Winds upon your pitying Wings; 
Reſound it, Fame, with all your hundred Tongues, 
Oh hapleſs Vouth! All Heav'n conſpires againſt 50 
The conſcious Walls conceal the fatal Secret: 
Th' untainted Winds refuſe th* infecting Load: 


And Fame it ſelf is mute. Nay, ev'n Imena, . 
Thy own 1/mena's ſworn to thy Deſtruction. WI 
But Kill, -whate'er the cruel Gods deſign, Dre 
In the ſame Fate our equal Stars combine, Yet 
And he who dooms thy Death pronounces mile. . * 

i 
The End of the Fourth AF, An 
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ACT V. 


" ; n Phedra and Lycon. 
bs „Ae your ſelf! 5 Oh! On my Knees I beg you, 
By all the Gods, recal the fatal Meſſage. 


avns! Will you ſtand the dreaded Rage of Theſeus? 
ud brand your Fame, and work your own Deſtruction ? 
Phed. By thee Pm branded, and by thee deſtroy * 
ou Boſom Serpent, thou alluring Fiend! 

let ſnan't you boaſt the Miſeries you cauſe, 

Nor ſcape the Ruin you have brought on all. 

Lyc. Was it not your Command ? Has faithful Lycon 
Fer ſpoke, e er thought, deſignu'd, contriv'd, or acted? 
Has he done ought without the Queen's Conſent ? . 

Had. Plead it thou Conſent to what thou belt in- 

ſpir'dſt? 
was that Conſent? O ſenſeleſs Politician 

When adverſe Paſſions ſtruggl'd in my Breaſt, 

When Anger, Fear, Love, Sorrow, Guilt, Deſpair 
Drove out my Reaſon, aha uſurp'd my Soul. 

Yet this Conſent your plead, O faithful Lycon! 
Oh! only zealous for the Fame of Phedra! 
With this you blot my Name and clear your own; - 
And writ's my Frenzy, will be call'd my Crime: 
What then is thine? Thou cool deliberate Villain, 
Thou wiſe fore-thinkirig, weighing Politician! 

Lyc. Oh! *Twas fo black, my frighten'd Tongue re- 

coil'd 

At its own ſound, and Horror ſhook my Soul. 


at's 
5 


Yet. 


+ 
” 


FE broke through all, to ſave the Life of Phadra. 


Now in ſhort Gaſps his lab'ring Spirit hea ves, 


He ſummons Phedra to the Bar of Minoss - 


Whole Hell ſhall be employ'd; and ſuff ring Phadra © 


She hears not my Complaints. On enen Lycon: 


The ſharpeſt, ſloweſt Pains that Earth can furniſh, 


64 PAN and Hirrorrrus- 
Vet ſtill, tho” pierc'd with ſuch amazing Anguiſh, 
Such was my Zeal, ſo much I lov'd my Queen, 

| Th 
 Phad. What's Life? Oh all ye Gods! Can Life at d all 
For all the monſtrous Crimes by which tis bought? 
Or canT live? When thou, oh Soul of Honour! 
Oh early Heroe! By my Crimes art ruin'd. 
Perhaps ev'n now the great unhappy Youth: 

Falls by the ſordid Hands of butchering Villains; 
Now, now he bleeds! he dies——Oh perjur'd Trayte 
See, his rich Blood in Purple Torrents flows, 
And Nature fallies in unbidden Groans; 

Now mortal Pangs diſtort his lovely Form, 

His Roſie Beauties fade, his Starry Eyes 

Now darkling ſwim, and fix their cloſiug Beams; 


And weakly flutters on his fault'ring Tongue; - 
And ſtruggles into Sound. Hear, Monſter, hear, 
With his laſt Breath he cuiſes perjur'd ; Phedra- 


Thou too ſhalt there appear; to torture thee 


Shall find ſome Eaſe to ſee thee Kill more wretched, 
Lyc: Oh all ye Powers! Oh Phadra! Hear me, hea 
ff . eb, 

By all my Zeal, by all my anxious Cares, 

By thoſe unhappy Crimes I wrought to ſerve you, 

By theſe old wither'd Limbs, and hoary Has, 

By all my Tears! —Qb- Heav'as! She minds me not, 


To what art-thou reſerv'd 2 - 
Phed. Reſerv'd to all 


1 


> 


1 e 
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all * Phadra——:Guards ſecure him. | 


S _— 5 Tycon carried off. 


| Theſes, Gods! My freezing Blood Gagel 
Mall my Thoughts, Deſigns, and Words are loft. 


Enter Theſeus. 


Ni. Doſt thou at laſt repent? Oh lovely Phedra ! 
ft with equal Ardour meet my Vows: 
ear bought Bleſſing! Vet Ill not complain, 
re now my ſharpeſt Grief is all o'erpaid, 
{only heightens Joy.——Then haſte, my Charmer, 
s feaſt our famiſh'd Souls with amorous Riot, 
ih fierceſt Bliſs atone for our Delay, 
in a Moment love the Age we've loſt. 
Red. Stand off, approach me, touch me not; fly hence, 
as the diſtant Skies or deepeſt Center, 
le. Amazement! Death! Ye Gods who guide the 
World, ; . 
at can this mean? So fierce a Deteſtation, 
Itrong Abhorrence Speak, exquiſite Tormentor! 
is it for this your Summons flFd my Soul : 
th eager Raptures, and tumultuous Tranſports ? 
Fn painful Joys, and Agonies of Bliſs, 
(I for this obey my Phedra's Call, | 
d fly with trembling Haſte to meet her Arms? 
d am I thus eceiv'd? O cruel Phedra! 
[a it for this you. rouz'd my drouzie Soul 
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ty Won the dull Lethargy of hopeleſs Love? 9 [ || 
id doſt thou only ſhew thoſe beauteous Eyes 13 | 
wake Deſpair, and blaſt me with their Beam? 1 


Pad. ; 1 


"a OT ETA and e 


I can ſupport the utmoſt Spite of Fate, 


The Gods are ſtartled in their peaceſul Manſions, 


bed. Oh! Were that all to which the Godsh 
doom'd me; 
But angry Heav'n has laid in Store for Theſeus 
Such perfect Miſchief, ſuch tranſcendent Woe, Bl 
That the black Image ſhocks my frighted Soul, A 
And the Words dye on my reluctant Tongue. 
Theſ. Fear not to ſpeak it; that harmonious Voie 
Will make the ſaddeſt Tale of Sorrow pleaſing, 
And charm the Grief it brings. Thus let me hear 
Thus in thy Sight! thus gazing on thoſe Eyes, M 


Me: ſtand the Rage of Heav'n, Approach, 0 
Fair Bu 
Phbad. Off, or I fly for ever from thy fight: 4 
Shall Lembrace the Father of Hippolitus? Nt 
Theſ. Forget the Villain, drive him from your & Al 
Phed. Can I forget? O drive from my Soul? 
Oh! he will till be preſent to my Eyes; W 
His Words will ever eccho in my Ears; 0 
Still will he be the Torture of my Days, 01 
Bane of my Life, and Ruin of my Glory. Th 
Theſ. And mine and all.— 0h moſt abandon d 


lain! 0 
Oh laſting Scandal to our Godlike Race! 
That cou'd contrive a Crime ſo fout as Inceſt. 
Phad. Inceſt! Oh name it not! os 
The very mention ſhakes my inmoſt Soul: 


And Nature ſickens at the ſhocking Sound. 
Thou brutal Wretch! Thou execrable Monſter! 
To break thro? all the Laws that early flow 
From untaught Reaſon, and diſtinguiſh Man; 
Mix like the ſenſeleſs Herd with beſtial Luſt, 
Mot] 
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Mother and Son prepoſterouſly wicked; 
jo baniſh from thy Soul the Reverence due 
To Honour, Nature, and the genial Bed, 
Ind injure one ſo great, ſo good as Theſew; 
Thef. To injure one ſo great, ſo good as Phadra; 
Oh Slave! To wrong ſuch Purity as thine, 
Such dazling Brightneſs, ſuch exalted Vertue. 
0 24d. Vertue! All-ſeeing Gods, you know my Vertue. 
Muſt I ſupport all this? O righteous Heav'n! 
Can't I yet ſpeak? Reproach Icould have born, 
Pointed his Satyrs Stings, and edg'd his Rage, 
But to be prais'd——Now, Minos, I defy: thee; 
tvn all thy dreadful Magazines of Pains, 
Stones, Furies, Wheels are flight to what I ſuffer, 
And Hell it ſelf 's Relief. 
© © Theſ. What's Hell to thee? 

What Crimes couldi thou commit? Or whatReproaches 
Cou'd Innocence ſo pure as Phedra's Fear. 
Oh, thou'rt the chaſteft Matron of thy Sex, 
The faireſt Pattern of excelling Vertue. 
Our lateft Annals ſhall record thy Glory. 

The Maid's Example, and the Matron's Theme. 

Zach ſkilful Artiſt ſhall expreſs thy Form, 

In animated Gold. The threatning Sword 

dall hang for ever o'er thy ſnowy Boſom; 

duch Heav'nly Beauty on thy Face ſhall bloom, 

As ſhall almoſt excuſe the Villain's Crime; 

But yet that Firmneſs, that unſhaken Vertue, 

As ſtill ſhall make the Monſter more deteſted. 

Where eber you paſs, the crouded way ſhall found 

With joyful Cryes, and endleſs Acclamations : 

And when aſpiring Bards, in daring Strains 

wall raiſe fome Heav'nly Matron to the Pow'rs, 
They 
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68 yp and 6 
They'll ſay, ſhe's Great, ſhe? s True, ſhe? 8 Chaſte as Pla. 
dra. 
Phed. This might have enn now, oh Cruel 
* Stars! \ - 
Now, as I paſs, the crotded w 11 ſhall 8 
With hiling Scorn, and murm' ring Deteſtation: 
The lateſt Annals ſhall record my Shame; 
And when th avenging Muſe with pointed Rage 
Wou'd fink ſome i impious Woman down to Hell, 
She'll ſay, the's Falſe, ſhe's Baſe, ſhe's Foul as Phedrs. 
Thef. Hadſt thou been foul, had horrid Violation 
Caſt any Stains on Purity like thine, 
They*re waſh'd already in the Villains Blood: 
The very Sword, his Inſtrument of Horror, 
E're this time drench'd in his inceſtuous Heart, 
Has done thee Juſtice, and aveng'd the Crimes 
He us'd it to e. | | 


"Ho Meſſenger... 45 


Me: Alas! my Lord, | 
Pre this the Prince is dead.——I ſaw Cratander 
Give him a Sword. ſaw him boldly take it 
Rear it on high, and point it to his Breaſt, 
With ſteady Hands, and with diſdainful Looks, 
As one that fear'd not Death, but ſcorn'd to dye, 
And not in Pattle.-—A loud Clamour follow'd; 
And the ſurrounding Soldiers hid from Sight, 
But all pronounc'd him Dead. 
| Phed. Is he then dead? 
Theſ. Les, yes, he's dead; and dead by my Com- 
. | 


And in this dreadful Act of moumful Juſtice, | 
Fa 
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YE” 
7 


_ 
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bm more renown'd than in my dear bought Lawrels. 

Phed, Then thou'rt 3 indeed. GY happy | 
| Theſeus! i 
Dh, only worthy: of the Lowe of Phadrat » 
flaſte then, let's joyn our well met Hands 1 gt 3 
Unite for ever; and defie the Gods 
o ſhew a pair ſo eminently wretched. 


Theſe Wretched! For what? * or what the Wort! | 
muſt praiſe med a = 
For what the Nations ſhall adore my y lfte, W _— 
a vilain's Death? 9 
Ren. Hippolitus a Villain ! 5 © | 


0h, he was all his Godlike Sire cou'd with, 
The Pride of Theſew, and the Hopes of Crete. 
Nor did the braveſt of his Godlike Race 
Tread with ſuch early Hopes the Paths of Honour. 

Theſ. What can this mean? Declare, ambiguous 

Phadra; 
day, whence theſe ſhifting Guits of claſhing Rage? 
Vhy are thy doubted Speeches dark and troubPd, 
As Cretan Seas when vext by warring Winds? 
Thy is a Villain, with alternate Paſſion, 
d and prais'd, deteſted and deplor d? 

Phad. Canſt thou not gueſs?: 
anſt thou not read it in my furious Paſſions? 
E all the wild Diſorders of my Soul? 
Cou'dft thou not ſee it in the noble warmth” 
ſhat urg'd the daring Youth to Acts of Honour? 
(Ut thou not find it in the gen'rous Trum, 
Which ſparkI'd in his Eyes, and open'd in his Face? 
Cou'dſt not perceive it in the chaſte Reſerve? _ 
a every Word and Look, each Godlike Act, 
lou'dft thou not ſee Hippelitis was guiltleſs? a 

* Theſe 
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> Guiltleſs! Oh all ye Gods! What can this meu 
Pha. Mean! That the Guilt 3 is mine, that vertug 
Phædra, 

The Maid's Example, and the Matron? 8 Thame | 
With beitial Paſſion woo'd your loathing Son. 
And when deny'd, with impious Accuſation 

Sully'd the Luſtre of his ſhining Honour; 
Of my own Crimes accus'd the Faultleſs Youth, 
And with enſnaring Wiles ee that Vertue 


_ | I 17 1 in vain to ſhake. 
I ; Thef. Is he ther guiltleſs? 4 
= Guiltleſs! Then what art thou? And oh juſt Heav'! 


IB What a deteſted Parricide is Theſeus ? 
PIA. What am I? What indeed, but one more blad 
1 Than Earth, or Hell e' er bore! O horrid Mixture 
Of Crimes, and Woes, of Parricide, and Inceſt, 
Perjury, Murther, to arm the erring Father 
Fl | Againſt the guiltleſs Son. O impious Lycon! 
4 In what a Hell of Woes thy Arts have plung'd me, 


| Villain! | N 
| Secure him, ſeize him, drag him Piece - Meal hither, 
| Enter Guards. 


Guards. Who has, my Lord, incurr'd your high Li 
pleaſure? 

Tbeſ. Who can it be, ye Gods, but perjur'd Lycon? 

Who can inſpire ſuch Storms of Rage, but Lycos ? * 
Where has my Sword left one ſo black, but Lycon? 
Where! Wretched Theſew ! In thy Bed and Heart, 

The very darling of my Soul and Eyes! 

Oh beauteous Fiend! But truſt not to thy Form. 
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You too, my Son, was fair; your manly Beauties 

Charard every Heart, (0 Heavens! to your De- 

ſtruction, | 

You too were good, your Vertugila Soul abhorr'd 

The Crimes for which you dy'd. Oh impious Phadra! 

Inceſtuous Fury! Execrable Murtlrreſs ! 

Is there Revenge on Earth, or Pain in Hell, 

Can Art invent, or boiling Rage ſuggeſt, 

Ev'n endleſs Torture which thou ſhalt uot ſuffer ? 
Phed, And is there ought on Earth I wou'd not 

ſuffer ? 

On, were there Vengeance equal to my Crimes, 

Thou needſt not claim it, moſt unhappy Youth, 

From any Hands but mine: T'avenge thy Fate 

I'd court the fierceſt Pains, and ſue. for Tortures; 

And Phædra's Suff rings ſhou'd attone for thine: 

Ev'n now I fall a Victim to thy Wrongs ; 

Ev'n now a fatal Draught works out my Soul; 

Ev'n now it curdles in my ſhrinking Veins 

The lazy Blood, and freezes at my Heart, 


| Lucon brought. in. 


25 Haſt thou eſcap'd my Wrath? Vet, W 
Lycon, 
On thee I'll empty all my hoard of Vengeance, 
And glut my boundleſs Rage. 
Lyc. O! Mercy, Mercy! 

Theſ. Such thou ſhalt find as thy beſt Deeds deſerve, 
Such as thy guilty Soul can hope from Thefers 3 
Such as thou ſnew'dſt to poor Hippolitus: 

Lyc. Oh chain me! Whip me! Let me be the Scorn 
Of ſordid Rabbles, and inſulting Crowds! 
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"Give. me but Life, and make that Life moſt wretched, 
Phed, Art thou ſo baſe, ſo ſpiritleſs a Slave? 
Not ſo the lovely Youth thy Arts have ruin d, 
Not ſo he bore the Fate to which you doom'd him. 
Deſ. Oh ahject Villain! Vet it gives me Joy 
'To lee the Fears that ſhake thy guilty Soul, 
Enhance thy Crimes, and antedate thy Woes,” 
Oh, how thou'lt howl thy fearful Soul away; 
While laughing Crowds ſhal eccho to thy Cres, 
And make thy Pains their Sport, Haſte, Hence; away 
with him, 
Drag him to all the Torments Earth can furniſh; 
Let him be wrackt and gaſh'd, impal'd alive; 
Then let the mang!'d Monſter, fixt on high, 
Grin o'er the ſhouting Crow ds, and glut their Vengeance. 
And is this all? And art thou now * N 
Will this atone for poor ee! 5 
Oh ungorg'd Appetite! Oh rav'nous Thirſt n 
Of a Son's Blood What not a Day, a Moment! 
Phed. A Day! A Moment! Oh! thou ſhouldit have 
ſtaid | 
Years, Ages, all-the round of circling Time, 
Eer touch the Life of that conſummate Youth. 
Theſ. And yet with Joy I flew to his Deſtruction, 
Boaſted his Fate, and triumph'd in his Ruin. 


Not this I promis'd to his dying Mother, 


When in her mortal Pangs ſhe ſighing gave me 
The laft cold Kiſſes from her trembling Lips, 

And reach'd her feeble wand'ring Hands to mine 
When her laſt Breath now quiv'ring at her Mouth, 
Implor'd my Goodneſs to her lovely Son; 

To her Hippolitu. He, alas! deſcends 

An early Victim to the lazy Shades, 


(Oh 
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(Ok Heav'n and Earth!) by Theſew doom'd, deſcends. 
Phed. He's doom'd by Theſeus, but accus'd by Phadra, 
By Phedra's Madneſs, and by Lycon's Hatred. 
Yet with my Life I expiate my Frenzy, 
And dye for thee,” my Headlong Rage deſtroy d: 
Thee J putſue, (oh great ill-fated Youth!) 
Purſue thee ſtill, but now with chaſte Deſires; 
Thee thro? the diſmal waſte of gloomy Death; 
Thee thro? the glimm'ring Dawn, and purer Day, 
Thro' all the Elyſian Plains: O righteous Minos 
Elyſian Plains! There he and his Iſmena 
Shall ſport for ever, ſhall for ever drink 
Immortal Love; while I far off ſhall howl 
In lonely Plains; while all the blackeſt Ghoſts 
Shrink from the baleful fight of one more monſtrous, - 
And more accurſt than they. 
The. I too muſt go; 
I too muſt once more ſee the burning Shoar | 
Of livid Acheron and black Cocytus 
Whence no Alcides will releaſe me now. 
Phed. Then why this ſtay ? Come on, let's plunge 
together : = 
See Hell ſets wide its Adair Gates, 
See thro” the fable Gates the black Cocytus 
In ſmoaky Circles rowls its fiery Waves : 
Hear, hear the ſtunning Harmonies of Woe, 
The din of rattling Chains, of claſhing Whips, 
Of Groans, of loud Complaints, of piercing Shrieks, 
That wide thro? all its gloomy World reſound. 
How huge Magara ſtalks! what ſtreaming Fires 
Blaze from her glaring Eyes! what Serpents cur] 
In horrid Wreaths, and hiſs around her Head! 
Now, now ſhe drags me to the Bar of Minos. 
E 3 See 
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74 Pu RDRA and Hippolrrus. 

See how the awful Judges of the Dead 

Look ſtedfaſt hate, and horrible diſmay! 

Sce Minos turns away his loathing Eyes, 

Rage choaks his ſtruggling Words: the fatal Urn 
Drops from his trembling Hand: O all ye Gods! 
What, Lycon here! Oh execrable Villain! 


Then am I ſtill on Earth? By Hell I am, 


A Fury now, a Scourge preſerv'd for Lycon! 
See, the juſt Beings offer to my Vengeance 17 
That impious Slave. Now, Lycon, for Revenge; 
Thanks, Heav'n, tis here. I' ſteal it to his Heart. 
[ Miſtaking Theſeus for Lycon, offers to ftab bin.] 
Guarda. Heay*ns! tis your Lord. 


5D 5k P);ad. My Lord! O equal Heavn! 
Mluſt each portentous Moment rife in Crimes, 


And ſally ing Life go off in Parricide ? 
Then truſt act thy flow Diugs. Thus ſure of Death 
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Cen phat thy Horror —— And if t! 
en, os, do ilis te lr. 

Theſ. At length ſhe's quiet, 
And Earth now bears not ſuch a Wretch as * - 
Yet Pil obey Hippolitus, and live: 
Then to the Wars; and as the Corybantines, , 
With claſhing Shields, and braying Trumpets drown'd 
The Cries of Infant-Fove.——T'll ſtifle Conſcience, 
And Nature's Murmurs ia the din of Arms, 
But what are Arms to me? Is he not dead 
For whom I fought? For whom my hoary Age 
Glow'd with the boiling Heat of Youth in Battel? 
How then to drag a wretched Life beneath, 


An endleſs round of ſtill returning Woes, 


And all the gnawing Pangs of vain Remorſe ? 


What 
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\ 
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What Torment's this ?——Therefore, O greatly thought! 


At thy own Athens reign. The happy Crowd 


PR R DRA and Hipportrüs. 77 


Therefore do Juſtice on thy ſelf, and live; 
Live above all moſt iufinitely wretched. 
Iſnena too —Nay, then avenging Heav'n 


Ifmena Enters. Ea 


Has vented all its Raga. O wretched Maid! 
Why doſt thou come to ſwell my raging Grief? 
Why add to Sorrows, and embitter Woes ? 

Why do thy mournful Eyes upbraid my Guilt ? 
Why thus recall to my afflicted Soul 

The ſad Remembrance of my God-like Son, 


Of that dear Youth my Cruelty has ruin'd ? 
Im. Ruin'd!——0O all ye Powers! O awful Theſe 7 


Say, where's my Lord? ſay, where has Fate Gi{po#d 

him? 
On peak! the Fear diſtracts me. 

Theſ. Gods! c can I ſpeak? 

Can J declare his Fate to his Iſmena ? 
Oh lovely Maid! Cou'dſt thou admit of Comfort, 
Thou ſhou'dſt for ever be my only Care, 
Work of my Life, and Labour of my Soul. 
For thee alone, my Sorrows; lull'd, ſnall ceaſe; 
Ceaſe for a while to mourn my murther'd Son: 
For thee alone my Sword once more ſhall rage, 
Reftore the Crown, of which it robb'd your Race : 
Then let your Grief give way to thoughts of Empire; 


Beneath thy eaſie Yoke with Pleaſure bow, 
And think in thee their own Minerva reigns. 
Im. Muſt I then uh ? Nay, muſt 1 live without 


him? 


E 4 Not 
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Not fo; oh Godlike Youth ! you lov'd Tſmena ; 
You, for her ſake, refus'd the Cretan Empire, 
And yet a nobler Gift, the Royal Phædr a. 

Shall I then take a Crown, a. guilty Crown, 
From the relentleſs Hand that doom'd thy Death ? 
Oh! *tis in Death alone I can have Eaſe. 


And thus L find it, 1 [Offers to fab herſelf 
Enter Hippolitus. 

Hip. O Forbear 1ſmena ! 
Forbear, chaite Maid, to wound thy tender B oſom; 
Oh Heav'n and Earth! ſhou'd ſhe reſolve to die, 
And ſnatch all Beauty from the widow'd Earth ? 


Was it for me, ye Gods! ſhe'd fall a Victim? 
Was it for me ſhe'd dye? O heav'nly Virgin! 


Sce, ſee thy ewn Hippolitus, who lives, ; | 
And hopes to live for thee. || 


Im. Hippolitus ! 
7 Lalive or dead? Is this Elyſrum ? 
"Tis he, tis all Hippolituu——Ar't well? 
Ar't thou not wounded ? | 
Theſ. Oh unhop'd-for Joy 
Stand off, and let me fly into his Arms, 
Speak, ſay, what God, what Miracle preſerv'd thee ?. 
Did'ſt thou not ſtrike thy Father's cruel 1 
My Sword, into thy Breaſt? 
| Hip. Laim'd it there; 
But turn'd it from my ſelf, and flew Cratander; 
The Guards, not truſted with his fatal (drdara, 
Granted my Wiſh, and brought me to the King: 
I fear'd not Death, but cou'd not bear the Thought 
Of The ſeus's Sorrow, and Ifmena's Loſs; 
Therefore I haſten'd to your Royal Preſence, . 


Here 


N 


PB DRA and Hippolrrus. | 

Here to receive my Doom. 
Theſ. Be this thy Doom, 
To live for ever in Iſmena's Arms. 
Go, heav'nly Pair, and with your dazling Vertues, 
Your Courage, Truth, your Innocence and Love, 
Amaze and Charm Mankind; and rule that Empire, 
For which in vain your Ri ral Fathers fought. 
Im. Oh killing Joy? 
Hip. Oh Fd of Bliſs! 

Am] poſſeſs'd at laſt of my Iſmena? 
Of that Cœleſtial Maid, oh pitying Gods 
How ſhall I thank your Bounties tor my Suff'rings, 
For all my Pains, and all the Pangs I've born? 
Since *twas to them I owe divine {/mena,. 
To them I owe the dear conſent of Theſeus. 


| Yet there's a Pain lies heavy on my Heart, 


For the diſaſtrous Fate of hapleſs Phadra. 
Theſ. Deep was her Anguiſh, for the Wn ſhe 
did you 
| She choſe to dye, and in her Death deplor'd 
Your Fate, and not her own. 
Hip. I've heard it all. 
O! had not Paſſion ſully'd her Renown, 
None er on Earth had ſhone with equal Luftre ; 
So glorious liv'd, or ſo lamented dy'd. 
Her Faults were only Faults of raging Love, . ; 
Her Virtues all her own. | 
In. Unhappy Phedra? 
Was there no other way, ye pitying Pow'rs, 
No other Way to crown 1ſmena's Love? 
Then muſt I ever mourn her eruel Fate, 
And in the niidſt of my triumphant Joy, 
Ev'n in my Hero's Arms confels ſome Sorrow, 
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Theſ. O'tender Maid! forbear with in- tim-d Grief, 
To damp our Bleſſings, and incenſe the Gods ; 

But let's away, and pay kind Heav'n our Thanks * 
For all the wonders in our Favour wrought; . 
That Heav'n, whoſe Mercy reſcu'd erring Theſew 
From execrable Crimes, and endleſs Woes, 
Then learn from me, ye Kings that rule the Wond, 
With equal Poize, let ſteddy ſuſtice ſway, 

And flagrant Crimes with certain Vengeance pay, 
But till the Proofs are clear, the ſtroak delay. 
Hp. The righteous Gods that Innocence require, 


Protect the Goodneſs which themſelves inſpire ; 


Unguarded Virtue humane Arts defies, 
Th Accus 'd is happy, while thi Accuſer dyes. 
| Exeunt ones, 


The End pf the Fifth A 
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To the Memory of 
70 HN PHILIPS. 


To a FRIEND. 


; INCE our Tjis ſi ently deplores 
> The Bard who ſpread her Fame to di 


ſtant Shores; _ 
'Þ Since nobler Pens their mournful 
Wo * Lays ſuſpend;  _ | 
My honeft Zeal, if not my Verſe, commend, 
forgive the poet, and approve the Friend. 
Jour Care had long his fleeting Life reſtrain " 8 


One Table fed you, and one Bed coutain'd; 1 g 
| | Fox 
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OTC /V1e — of Mr. Jonn PnII I ps. 

hs his dear Sake long reſtleſs Nights you bore, 
- While rat'ling-Coughs his heaving Veſſels tore, 
Much was his Pain, hut your Affliction more. 

Ohl had no Summons from the noiſy Gown 
CalPd thee, unwilling, to the nauſeous Town. g 
Thy Love hall oer tit dull Diſeaſe pre vaib d, 
Thy Mirth had curd Where baffled Phyſick faibd; 
But ſince the Will of Heav'n his Fate decreed, 
Jo thy kind Gare my worthleſs Lines ſucceed ; 

- Fruitleſs our Hopes, tho' pious our Eſſays, 
Yours. to | made a Friend, and mine to | 
Oh! Might I paint hiur in Mil toniant Verſe, 
With ſtrains like thoſe he ſung on Glo'ſter's Herſe; 

But with the meaner Tribe Pm foxc'd, to chime, 
And wanting Strength to riſe, deſcend to Rhyme. 
With other Fire his glorious Blenheim ſhines, 
And all the Battel thunders in his Lines; 
His nervous Verſe great Boileau's Strength tranſcends, 
And. France to Philips, as to Churchill, bends. © 


Oh! various Bard, you-all our Pow'rs controul, . 
You now diſturb, and now divert the Soul- 
Milton and Butler in thy Muſe combine, 
Above the laſt thy manly Beauties ſnine; 
For as Tve ſeen when Rival Wits contend, / 
One gayly charge, one gravely wiſe defend; 
This on quick Turns and Points in vain 39 Ie 1 N 
I mis with a Look demure, and ſteddy Eyes, 
Wick dry Rebukes, or ſneering Praiſe replies- 
So thy. grave Lines extort a juſter Smile, 
Reach Buzler's Fancy, but ſurpaſs his Style; 


— 


75 Mawr f MW: Tank ae 


What ſhining \ Words the pompous Shilling drels? 
There, there my Cell, immęrtal made, out vies þ 
The frailer Piles which ober its Ruins riſe. 

In her beſt Light the Comick Muſe WIR! | 


When as with borrow2d . We mn wears: 


80 e Nurſe Nokes to 1% young Fm tries, 


With ſhambling Legs, long Chin, and fooliſh Eyes; 
With dangling- Hands he ſtrokes th' Imperial Robe, 


And with a Cuckold's Air eommands the Globe; 


The Pomp and Sound the whole Buffoon diſplay'd; 


And 'Ammon's Sen more Mirth than Gomez made. 


Thy Strains divert the Grief thy Aſhes cauſe: 
When Orpheus ſings the Ghoſts no more complain, 
But, in his lulling Mulick, loſe their Pain: 

So charm the Sallies of thy Georgick Muſe, 

So calm our Sorrows, and our Joys infuſe; 

Here rural Notes a gentle Mirth inſpire, 

Here lofty Lines the kindling Reader fire, 

Like that : fair Tree you praiſe, the Poem charms, 
$0088 like the TR Or like the Juice it it warms. 


N Bleſt Clime, which Vagw s fruitful Streams 1 improve, 


— 
— 


Etruria's Envy, and her Coſmo's Love; 
Redſtreak he quafts beneath the Chianti Vine, 


Gives Tuſcan yearly for thy Scu@more's Wine, 3 | 


And ew'n his Taff would pn for thine. 


He ſpeaks Scarron's low Phraſe in humble Strains, 
In Thee the ſolemn Air of great-Cervantes- reigns.” - 
What ſounding Lines his abject Themes Wa ne 4; G 


Forgive, dear Shade, the Scene my Folly draws, 
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82 Io the Memory of Mr. Joux Putries. 
Riſe, riſe, Noſcommon, ſee the Blenbeim Muſe, 

The dull Conſtraint of monkiſh Rhyme refuſe; 
See, Oer the Alps his tow'ring Pinions ſoar, 
Where never Engliſh Poet reach'd before: 
See mighty. Coſmo's Counſeller and F riend, 
By turns on Coſmo. and the Bard attend; 
Rich in the Coyns and Buſts of ancient 3 
In him he brings a nobler Treaſure home; 
In them he views her Gods, and Domes defign'd, 
In him the Soul of Rome, and Virgil's mighty Mind: 
To him for Eaſe retires from Toils of State, 
Not half ſo prove to govern, as Franſate. 


Our e firſt by Piſa! an 8 taught, | 
To us their Tales, their Style and Numbers brought. 
To follow ours now Tuſcan Bards deſcend, 
From Philips borrow, tho? to Spencer lend, 
Like Philips too the Voke of Rhyme diſdain; 
They firſt on Engliſh Bards impos d the Chain, 
Firſt by an Engliſh Bard from Rhyme their F reedom 2 
gain. | 2 


- Tyrannick Rhyme, that cramps to equal Chime, 
The gay, the ſoft, the florid, and ſublime; 
= Some ſay this Chain the doubtful Senſe decides, 
8 Confines the Fancy, and the Judgment guides; 
we 7 Pm ſure in needleſs Bonds it Poets tyes, - 
lit | Procruſtes like, the Ax or Wheel applies, 

1 Jo lop the mangled Senſe, or ftretch it into ſize: 

At beſt a Crutch that lifts the weak along, 
Supports the feeble, but retards the ſtrongʒ; 
And the chance Thou ghts, when govern'd by the cloſe, 


Oft riſe to Fuſtain, or deſcend to Proſe, 
| Your 
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To the Memory of Mr. Joux Pulk iss. 83 
your Judgment, Philips, rul'd with ſteddy Sway, 


You us d no curbing Rhyme, the Muſe to tay,” 
To ſtop her Fury, or direct her Way. 0 
Thee on the Wing thy uncheck d Vigor ig 
To wanton freely, or ſecurely — 

So the Aretch's Cord the Shackle-Dancer tries, 
As prone to fall, as impotent to riſe; 
When freed he moves, the ſturdy Cable bends, 
He mounts with Pleaſure, and ſecure deſcends; 
Now dropping feems to ſtrike the diſtant Ground, 
Now high in Air his quiv'ring Feet rebound. 


Rail on ye Triflers, who to //:ll's repair 
For new Lampoons, freſh Cant, or modiſh Air: 
Rail on at Milton's Son, who wiſely bold 
Rejects new Phraſes, and reſumes the old: 
Thus Charcer lives in younger Spencer's Strains, 
In Maro's Page reviving Ennis reigns; © 
The ancient Words the Majeſty compleat, 
And make the Poem venerably great: 
do when the Queen in Royal Habit's dreſt, 
Vid myſtick Emblems grace th' Imperial Veſt, 
And in Elĩiza's Robes all Anna ſtands confeſt. 


A haughty Bard, to F ame by Volumes rais'd, 


At Dick's, and Batſon s, and thro' Smithfield prais'd, 


Cries out aloud——Bold Oxford Bard forbear 
With rugged Numbers to torment my Ear; 
Yet not like thee the heavy Critick ſoars, 

But paints in Fuſtian, or in turn deplores; 

With Bunyan's Style prophanes heroick Songs, 
To the tenth Page lean Homilies prolongs ; 
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84 To the Memory of Mr. JouN PHI IIS. 


For far- fetch d Rhymes makes puzled Angels ſtrain, 
And in low Proſe dull Lucifer complain; 

His envious Muſe by native Dulneſs curſt, 

Damns tlie beſt e 5 1 contrives the worſt. 


Beyond his Praiſe c or | Elko wy Works prevail, 
Compleat where Dryden and thy Milton fail; 
Great Milton's Wing on lower Themes ſublides 


And Dryden oft in Rhyme his Weakueſs hides; 


You ne'er with jingling Words deceive the Ear, 
And yet, on humble Subjects, great appear. 

Thrice happy Youth whom noble Tis crowns! 
Whom Blackmore cenſures, and Godolphin owns: 
So on the tuneful Margarita's Tongue 

The liſt'ning Nymphs, and raviſh'd Heroes hung; 
But Citts and Fops the Heav'n-born Muſick blame, 
And baw],. and hiſs, and damn her into Fame 5 - 
Like her {weet Voice is thy harmonious Song, 

As high, as Oy as LY and nes RE 


Oh! had n g Hin! n prolong'd his Se 
The tow'ring Bard bad ſung in nobler Lays, _ 
How the laſt Trumpet wakes the lazy Dead, 


He Saints aloft the'Croſs triumphant {pread;, 
How op*ning Heav'ns their happy Regions ſhow; 


And yawning Gulphs with flaming Vengeaiiceglows : 

And Saints rejoyce above, and Sinners how below: I 
Well might ne ling the Day he could not fear, 4 
And paint the Glories he was ſure to wear. 


Oh beſt of Friends, will ne'er the ſilent Um 


| Fo our juſt Vos the hapleſs Youth. return ? 
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Fo the Memory of My: Joux Paris 835 
Muſt he no more divert the tedious Day? | 
Nor ſparkling Thoughts in antique Words convey ? 2 F | N 
No more to harmleſs Irony deſcend, bo 
To noiſy Fools a-grave Attention lend; + w 
Nor merry Tales with learn'd Quotations blend? ; 

No more ia falſe pathetick Phraſe complain” 

Of Delia's Wit, her Charms, and her Diſdain? 

Who now ſhall God-like Anna's Fame diffuſe? 5 
Muſt ſhe, when moſt ſhe merits, want a Muſe? = 
no now our Twy/den's glorious Fate ſhall tell; = 
How lov'd he liv'd, and how deplor'd he fell? 1 
How, while the troubled Elements arounc, 

Earth, Water, Air, the ſtunning Din reſound; 
Through Streams of Smoak, and adverſe Fire he rides, 
While ev*ry Shot is levell'd at his Sides? 

how, while the fainting Dutch remotely Fire, 

And the fam d Eugene's Iron Troops retire, ; 

in the firſt Front amidſt a ſlaughter'd Pile, 

High On the Mound he yu near Great Argyle. 
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Whom ſhall I Sod unbyaſe i in Diſpute, 
Lager to learn, unwilling to confute ? 
To whom the Labours of my Soul diſcloſe, 
Reveal my Pleaſure, or diſcharge my: Woes? = 
Oh! in that heav'nly Youth for ever ends .4—=- 
The Beſt of Sons, of Brothers, and of Friends. 41 
tle ſacred Friendſnip's ſtricteſt Laws obey d, | 
Yet more by Conſcience than by Friendſhip ſway d; 
againſt himſelf his Gratitude maintain'd, 
by Favours paſt, not future Proſpects gain's : 
Not nicely chuſing, tho? by all defir'd,. | 
Ihe learn'd, not vain ; and humble, tho*admir'd: 
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86 To the en of Mr. Joux Paris, 


Candid to all, but to himſelf ſevere, 

In Humour pliant, as in Life auftere. 

A wiſe Content his even Soul ſecur'd, 

Want not ſhaken, nor by Wealth allur'd. 

To all ſincere, tho? -eafneſt to commend, 

Could praiſe a Rival, or condemn a Friend, 
To him old Greece and Rome were fully known, 
Their Tongues, their Spirits, and their Styles his own * 
Pleas'd the leaſt ſteps of famous Mea to view, 

Our Author's Works, and Lives, and Souls he knew; 
Paid to the Leain'd and Great the ſame Efteem, 
The one his Pattern, and: the one his Theme: - 

With equal Judgment his capacious Ming 
Warm Pindar's Rage, and Euclid's Reaſon joyn'd. 
Judicious Phyſick's noble Art to gain 
All Drugs and Plants explor'd, alas in vain! 
1 The Drugs and Plants their r Maſter fail'd, 

1 Nor Goodacſs now, nor Learni genugt avail'd; 
Vet ts the Bard his CHurchill's Sou they gave, 5 
And made him ſcorn the Life they could not ave; 3 
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Elſe could 1 * e che fatal Gueſt 
The Weight that all his fainting Limbs oppreſt, 
The Coughs that ſtruggled from his weary Breaſt? 
Could he unmov'd approaching Death ſuſtain? 
Its flow Advances, and its racking Pain? _ 
Could he ſerene his Weeping Friends ſurvey, 
In his laſt Hours his eaſie Wit diſplay, 
br Like the rich Fruit he fings, delicious in decay? 
Once on thy Friends look down, lamented Shade, 


And view the Honours to thy Aſhes paid ; 
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To the Memory of Mr. Joan Paities. ' 87 
ime thy lov'd Duſt in Parian Stones enſhrine, | 
ers immortal Epitaphs deſignsʒ; xr 
ith Wit, and Strength, that only yields to thine: $A 
ren I, though ſlow to touch the painful String, 
wake from Slumber, and attempt to ſing. 

ee, Philips, thee deſpairing Vaga moums, 

id gentle is ſoft Complaints returns; 

ner laments amidſt the Wars FORE 

d Cecil weeps in beauteous Tufton's Arms: 

ee on the Po kind Somerſet deplores, 

Ind ev'n that charming Scene his Grief seſtores : 

eto thy Loſs each mournful Air applies, 
lindful of thee on huge Taburnus lies, oy, 
ut moſt at t Firgit's Tomb his bwelling Sorrows rife. 


— 


But you, his darling Friends, lament no more, 

pay his Fame, and not bis Fate deplore; 

N! let £0 Tears From ering Pity ow, lf 
WD. that's DIEKE 999 immortallz d below. | 
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Charlerrus 'Percioally ſun. 


ORA dum nondum ſonuit ſecunda, 
Nec puer nigras tepefecit undas, 
Acer ad notos calamus labores | 
| Spoiite recurrit. 
Quid prit's noſtris potififve chartis 
Hhnam? Cuinam vigil ante notten - 
Sole nn rede unte Scriptor 
| Mitto ſalutem? 
Tu meis chartis, bone Percivalle, 
Unice dignus; tibi pectus implet 
Non minor noſtro novitatis ardor; 
Tu quoque Scriptor, 
Detulit rumor, (mihi multa defert 
Rumor) in ſylvis modo te dediſſe 
Furibus OY mediumque belli i im- 


Wl 
1 


1 - pune ſtetiſſe. : 
Saucius num \ vivit adhue Caballus - # 
Anne? lernis potiora Gazis, 
An, tua Vita Tibi chariora, , 

| Scripta ſuperſunt © 
Cui legis noſtras, relegiſque chartas ? 
Cui meum laudas generoſitatem? 
Quem meis verbis, mea neſcientem, 
Manie ſalutas. 
Scribe 


(89) 


cribe Securus, quid agit Senatus 


e 
E meus, quondam tuus, e popinis 
my jam viſit, lacrimanſque narrat, 
un molit fucos, ſubito peremptum 
22 Fiunere Rixon. 
mat (avertat Deus inquit omen) 
bſpitem note periiſſe Mitra; 
rat immerſam prope limen urbis 
Flumine cymbam. 
at at portis meus Hinton aſtat, 
eius Pricket redit, avocat me 
rin, & ſcribende aliò requirunt 
Mille rabellz. 
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uid Caput ſtertit grave Lambet hanum 
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\ Ualis ambabus capiendus ulnis 
Limen attingit tibi gratus hoſpes 
Qu ſacras primum ſubit aut relinquit 
Iſidis arces, 
Qualis exultat tibi pars mamilla 
Lzva, quùm cantu propriore ſtrident 
Miſliles, & jam moneant adeſſe 
Cornua, chartas, 

Tale per noſtrum jecur & medullas 

Gaudium fluxit, ſimul ac recluſis 

Vinculis vidi bene literati | 

| Nomen amici. 

O bvios fures, uti fama verax ; 
 Rettulit, ſenſi pavidus tremenſque, 
Sed fui, Lumgue, excipias timorem 

_ .. Cxtera ſolpes. | - 

Scire fi plus cupias perieli 

Conſciam, & triſtes nemoris tenebras, 

Conſulas lentè tabulas parantem 

Tie duce Colum. 

Flebilis legi miſerauda _ 5 F 

Fata pictoris, ſed & hdc ini 

Damna conſolor, ſupereſt 8 

Mone Vildgooſe. 


n 


Qu tamen mitram mulier labantem 
Fulciet? munus vetulæ parentis, 

dna e niſi ſors? Ierni 

Hoſpita 278. | 

Letus accepi celeres vi gere 

Pricketi plantas, ſimùl ambulanti 
Plaudo Sberwino, pueroque Davo 

Mitto ſalutem. 
Jenny, poſt Hinton, comitum tuorum 
Primus, ante omnes mihi gratulandus, 
Qui tibi totus vacat, & vacabit, 
Nec vetat Uxor, 

Hzc ego lufi properante mus - 

Leſbia vatis numeros ſecutus, 

8 novi quid ſit, meliùs docebit 

Sermo pedeſtris. 
E. S. 
Cænitant mecum Comites Jerna, 
Multa gui de te memorant cucullos 
Inter, & pulli, vice literarum, 
Crus tibi mittunt, 


aa 


"_ * 1 { 
y * 5 5 a 
1 - ' 3 1 N e SY : 
Wk» FR OL E ˙ ĩ VU 1 Os WOW OF. 1 5 
A Dem hy, 3c, age; 8 BY * 88 ik * 5 
* n Ha N 
. F 2 
* 1 * wn M mrs — » cas — FR 9 rey gd — . — a. 
my 4 — 2 A _ - . - — - — 8 
- x = 
4 fy f l 1 Fol \ "4 
la "HY | 1 r 3 . Lemay = _ a — Res ae Wo 
6 . — D n - \ _ 
= — = > C = = 8 . 
1 —_— 2 * k = # 
nas ants | 


— 


- 1 
SUE 
3 


2 
— 
_ 
— 
= 


-— 
— 


ABCS — 
. CIT 


as — — — 
os = wa. £4, = "it l 
Pa —7 = * * ” i o 5 4 
Te DIED 2 
_ 4 — — — — 
— ̃ ꝛ— as 


= * 3 os 
OY og OB 


l 3 2 81 
. et i — 
— 1 


3 
4 


R 
= ow oe of 


—— 
RE? 


LS A 
BF * = — . 
— . Mi . SEE 
— FF 
n, 957 8 _ * 
n 
6—— LA EE 


EIT 


* 1 1 be 
1 18 1 —_— o p i a Es - n F 
„ IT» PPC 
— = 20 doo 2 — — A : — — — — — —— 
E FEE Sy 3 —— — * — — = = = 5 * 
p * we Þ = 
—— 2 * 


. 
. 


8 
' 
* 2 * Is 2 8 = 
1 LO 2 — — 
* 1 8 
N 32. 


— 
12> 

— — n = 
LAT. Sx 


FR 
pos 


ä 


6 
"a — 


. —— — 
Sqn SEL Se 
6 OI A 2 EO 
T7 
- = N Cy * * 
8 


"I 92) h 


W 
b 


„ 


— 
FA 
8 3 _- 8 £ £ * * 
| + > * "_— . > * 
* 4 

" _— r # , . . 

« * "A w * 155 

4 N 2 


UM cæde tellus luxuriat Ducum, 
Meum Pococxi barbiton 1 N ne 
Maneſque muſam faſtuoſam 1 
Sollicitant pretioſiores. 
Alter virentum prorurat agmina 


Sonora Thracum, donaque Phillidi 
Agat puellas, heu decoris 


Virginibus oimis invidenti, 
Te nuda Virtus, te Fidei pius 
 Ardor ſerendæ, ſancta que Veritas 
Per ſaxa, per pontum, per hoſtes 
Præcipitant Aſiæ miſertum: 
Cohors catenis quà pia ſtridulis 
Gemunt onuſti, vel ſude trans ſinum 
Luctantur acta, pendulive 
Sanguineis trepidant in uncis. 
Sentis ut edunt ſibila, ut ardui 
Micant dracones, tigris ut horridos 
Intorquet ungues, ejulatque 
In madido crocodilus antro 
Vides lacunæ ſulphure lividos 
Ardere fluctus, qua ſtetit impiæ 
Moles Goiorrbæ mox: procell} 
Hauſta rubrà, phuviiſque flammis : 
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Qudd iſta tellus fi ſimiles tibi 
Si fortè denos nutrierat Viros, 
Adhuc ſtetiſſet, nec vibrato- 
Dextra Dei tonuiſſet igne. 
Quin nunc requiris tecta virentia 
Nini ferocis, nunc Babel arduum, 
Immane opus, ereſcentibuſque 
Vertice ſideribus propinquum. 
Nequicquam: Amici. diſparibus ſonis 
Eludit aures neſcius artifex, 
Lingua ſque miratur recentes 
In patriis peregrinus oris. 
Veſtitur hinc tot ſermo coloribus, 


Quot tu, Pococxi, diſſimilis tui 


* Orator effers, quot viciſſim 
Te memores celebrare gaudent. 
Hi non tacebunt quo Syriam ſenex 
Percurrit æſtu raptus, ut arcibus 
Non jam ſuperbis, & verendis 
Indoluit Solime ruinis. 


Quis corda pulſans tune pavor hauſerat 


Dolor quis arſit non ſine gaudio, 
Cum buſta Chriſti provolutus 
Ambiguis lachrymis rigaret! 
Sacratur arbos multa Pocockio, 
Locõſque monſtrans inquiet accola, 
Hæc quercus Hoſeam ſupinum, 
Hæc Britonem recreavit ornus. 
Hie audierunt gens venerabilem 
Ebræa Moſen, inde PoCoOCKIUM 
Non ore, non annis minorem, 
Atque ſuam didicere linguam. 
F | 
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. "POCOCKIUS.” 
? Ac ſicut albens perpetuà hive 82 
Simul favillas, & cineres ſinu 
Eructat ardenti, & pruinis 
Contiguas rotat tna flammas; 3 
Sic te trementem, te nive candidum 
Mens intus urget, mens agit ignea 
Sequi reluctantem Jeolem 
Per tonitru, 'atreaſque nubes 
Annon paveſcis, dum tuba ballidum 
Ciet Sionem, dum tremulum polo 
Caligat aſtrum, atque incubanti 
Terra nigrans tegitur ſub umbràaꝰ?ꝰ 
Quod agmen: heu quz turma ſequacibus 
Tremenda flammis! quis ftrepitantium. 
Flictus rotarum eſt! O Pocockt 
Egregie, O animoſe vatis 
Interpres abſtruſi, O ſimili fere 
Correpte flammaà, te, quot imagine | 
Crucis notantur, te, fubaco 5 
Chriſticolæ gravis Ottomannus 
Gemens requirit, te Babylonii . 
Narrant potte, te pharetris Art 
Plorat revulſis, & fragoſos 
Jam gravior-ferit horror agros. 
Qua Geſta nondum cognita Czfaris, 1 
Qua nec Matronis ſcripta, Focockius 
| | Ploratur ingens, & dolenda ©  _ 
1 Neſtoreæ brevitas ſeneſtæ. 
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1 
418, did ever to thy wond'ring Eyes, 
So bright a Scene of Triumph riſe? 
Did ever Greece or Rome ſuch Lawrels wear, 
As crown'd the laſt auſpicious Year ? 
When firſt at Blenheim ANNE Her Enſigns ſpread, 


And Marlbro? to the Field the ſhouting Squadrons led, 


In vain the Hills and Streams oppoſe, 

la vain the hollow Ground in faithleſs Hillocks roſe. 
To the rough Danube's winding Shore, 

His ſhatter'd Foes the conqu'ring Hero bore, 


1 


They ſee with ſtaring Haggard Eyes 

Tie rapid Torrent roll, the foaming Billows riſe 
Amaz'd, aghaſt, they turn, but find, 

In MarlÞ'ro's Arms, a ſurer Fate behind. 
Now his red Sword aloft impends, 
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96 0 D E or the Tear 7705. 
Now on their ſhrinking Heads deſcends : 

Wild and diſtracted with their Fears, 

They juſtling plunge amidft the ſounding Deeps ; 
The Flood away the ſtruggling Squadrons Sweeps, 
And Men, and Arms, and Horſes whirling bears. 
The frighted Danube to the Sea retreats, 

The Danube ſoon the flying Ocean meets, 
Flying the Thunder of Great 4NN4's Fleets, 


III. 


"RO on the Seas aſſerts her n 
Flames o'er the trembling Ocean Mo 
And Clouds of Smoke involve the Day. 
Affrighted Europe hears the Cannons roar, 
And Africk ecchoes from its diſtant Shore. 
The French, unequal in the Fight. 
In force ſuperior, take their Flight. 
Factions in vain the Hero's Worth decry, 
In vain the vanquiſn'd triumph, white they fly. 


IV. 
Now, Janis, with a future View, 
The Glories of her Reign ſurvey, 
Which ſhall o'er France her Arms diſplay, 
And Kingdoms now Her own ſubdue. 
 Lews, for Oppreſſion born, 
Lewis in his Turn, ſhall mourn, 
While his conquer'd happy Swains, 
Shall hug their eaſy wiſh'd-for Chains. 
Others, inllav'd by Victory, 
{3 Their Subjects, as their Foes, oppreſs; 
ANNA conquers but to Free, N 
And governs but to Bleſs. : 
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Oratio 4 Fut Acade= 


mia Oxonienſis Scbolis, 


in laudem Clariffm: > 


8 Viri Thomæ 
Bodleii e Au- 


rati. : 


- 


I honores ac Academia la- — 
Bodleijs ceneribus indictos; ſi oraticnes e 
roſtris ad tumulum, a Viris diſertiſſimis 


ſes deflendis Regum exequiis unice devo-' 
las, Bodleij famam immortalitati conlecrantes, ſi (quod 


ill; in gloriam magis cedit) accerimum omnium ordi- 


num dolorem «<a tempeſtare flagrautem, non communi 
mortalium ſorte, non ſanctiſſimis philoſophiz præcep- 
us, non ipſa beneficiorum memorii leniendum ali quan- 
tulùm reſpici mus: Ad hæc quidem tempora feliciter 


teſervari videamur; quibus ad nos Bodleiauæ dirtuts 
recens p2rvenit recordatio; ad nos omnis derivatur vi- 


tæ fructus, mortis dolor minime pertingit. 


Licer jgitur, Vin Clariſfini laudes ine querela, non 
line admiratione commemorate; licet patiiam prædi. 


3 .CATE 


ſolenniter pronuntiatas; fi Muſas Oxonien-"; 
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1 
care Incolarwm Illuſtrium ſemper fœeundam, & Danmo- 
ij Heroibus etiamnum celeberrimam; licet Parentes re- 
colere virtute magis quam opibus ſpectahiles, licet Pue- 
run celebrate, glilcente Maria ſævitià, profugum, ex- 
torrem, religionis ergo exulem novennem: Aded ta- 
men non nugis vacantem (quod ejus fere eſt ætatis) a- 
ded non malis fractum, aut ftudiis abalienatum (duod 
ztatiseſt etiam provectioris) ut ad recondit iores quaſque 
diſciplinas nee annis nec fortunis convenientes ſeſe ad- 
jiceret; ut Calvinum Theologiz, ' Chevalerinm lingus 
Hebrez, Conſtantinum Homeri Interpretem audiret, ut 

is ad inſtar, cujus tunc evolvebat itinera, vagari 

uns videretur & docet᷑i. a 
lIlluſtrem mox excepit exulem Magdalena, natorum 
tum honoribus, tum infortuniis inclytiſſi ma, pari ferè læ- 
titiã reducem complexa, qua /ios non ita pridem ſuos 

ab exilio nec illubenti nec inglorio feliciter revocatos. 

In doctiſſimam deinde cooptatus eſt Mertonenſium ſo- 
cietatem, omnigine literature com Luninihi tom Pa- 
#ronts abundantem. Bradvardinis, Occamis, Scotis, non 

minus quam Bodleio; illo etiam Fundatore, iſtis Bibli. 
ot heca ornaments, ſuperbientem: Societate m, per quam 
Inclaruit Bodleius etiam fine Bodleio clariſſimam: Socie- 
zatem, quam aliis omnibus ſemper antepoſuit, cùm ob 
ſeveritatem morum, tùm ob ſtudiorum libertatem, ed 
ſcil. virtute præditus quæ arctiſſimos limites tranſgredi 
non vellet; eo ingenio quod nec ampliſſimis contineri 
poſſit. Aded ut dùm nos plane imbecillimi Theologiz 
aliter non inſpiciendæ animos unice adjungimus; dum 
adhibito quaſi perſpicillo ut viſum intendamus, radios 
contrahimus; illius animus capacior oculi ad inſtar di- 
verliſſimis rerum ſpeciebusſimul perſpiciendis ſufficeret, 
eam aſſecutas varietatem. ut vix diſtincte, ita diſtincte 
ut varietatem vix aſſequi poſſe arbitremur. ö 
In Viris enim linguarum peritis, & memoria ſæpius 
quam ingenio valentibus, doctrinam fzpe deprendimus, 
acumen ut plurimum deſideramus: In Philoſophy elu- 

cet ſubtilitas, abeſt plerumque oratoum venuſtas: Ec- 


4 


% 


— 


quis autem Bodleio par noſtro ſermonem Græcum tam 
verborum copia quam ditticultate impeditum doctiſſimis 
hominum Merronenſbius explicuit PreleFor egtegius; 
Ecquis diſciplinam rerum naturalium tàm incertitudiue 
quam, obſcuritate laborantem, univerſæ Aeademiæ adeò 
enucteate expoluir Pofeſſor acutiſſimus? Ecquis pari e- 
loquentiæ gloria, mihi heu! nimium defiderati, efflo- 
mit Orator publicus? Hec autem omnia inter ſe quam 
maximè disjuncta, & penè repugnantia non modo mi- 


ritice excoluit Bodleius, fed & omnes antiquarum ciui- 


tatum annales evolvit; ſed emensà iterum Europas, 
Ae ſtudia, leges, commoda accuratè notavit; 


uturos caſus & viciſſitudines animo prcepit; quorum 


linguas edidicerat puer, eorum mores adultus explora- 
vit; a quibus olim doctrinam, ab illis nunc & ſapien - 
tiam expetivit; ita demum cùm in Philoſophia tam in 
Inperii arcanis verſatus, ut quem ornamento ſibi duxe- 
rit Academia eum præſidio ſibi fore expectaret Britannia; 
ut quam in Europa peragrandaà ſcientiam Viator obti- 
nuerat, eam in conſervanda Legatis exerceret. 


Ad quam quidem provinciam ſuſcipiendam non ſatis 


idoneum aut abſolutum effinxiſſe videatur ſive coacer- 
vata domi eruditio, live experientia foris exquiſita Le- 


gati enim eſt ſua premere conſilia aliena explorare: . 


cademici ſua aperire, aliena negligere, alterius eſt au- 
dacem ſe præbere & comem, alterius verecundum eſſe 
nec aubanum, Iſtius inimicis adblandiri, Hujus etiam 
amicos reprehendere, Legati eſt omnibus omnia aſſen- 
tari, Academici alienam plerumque impugnare ſenten- 


tiam, aliquando & ſuam: Alterius cedendo & Part hicd | 


quadam fuga, hujus oppugnando & Romana quaſi vir- 
tute devincere: Bodleio igitur literis imbuto non defuit 
morum elegant ia, peregrinatione exeulto uſus & exer- 
Htatio; Adeò ut Academicis ille noſter ad munia im- 
perii obeunda Lucullo ſimilis accederet, quem IJuperato- 
rem prius Koma ſaluta vit, quam tyronem conſcripſerit. 
Legationem ad Germaniam, ad Danos prætermitto, 


iltamque ob Gallo; feliciter conſervaros nunquam fine 
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Hude memorandam; Ad Belgas ſuſceptam lubens com- 


memoro, quos armis offendit fractos, dolis circumven- 
tos, ſpe dejectos, metu exanimatos, deſperatione tor- 
pentes, conſilii impotes; quos excitari prius oportuir, 
quam duci; prius impelli quam dirigi; Navium quibus 
inclareſcunt ad inſtar, cue curſu citatiore abreptæ cla vo 
facile inflecti poſſunt, tardiore delatæ gubernaculo pa- 
rum obſequuntur. Bodlezo igitur incubuit plebeculam ig- 
navam ciere, rudem formare, levem ſtabilire, antecel- 


ſoris odia reſt inguere, ſui ſuſpicionem amoliri, partium 


ſtudia componere, mutuas fimultates evellere; Rem- 
publicam denùm magnis laboribus reſtitutam, numero 
exiguam, opibus tenuem, viribus imbecillem, cum Gente 
longè potentiſſimà, victoriis inflatà, divitiis abundante, 
exercitui veterauo confisà, Duce præſtantiſſimo animata 
non infeliciter committere. Quod ſi accitis ex omni 
parte auxiliis, {i adhibitis Reg ins mandatis, fi ex præ- 
{cripto munus hoc difficillimum adminiſträſſet, ſedem 
forſan Miuritiò proximam meruiſſet pri vatus, quam & 
occupa vit Eliſe Vicarins, Com autem ſuo prorſus ar- 
bitrio, fine ullius adminiculo, fine ullo ſive Principy ſi- 
ve Concilii interventu negot ia tanti moment, taiitæ dif- 
ficultatis conficeret, meruit certè ut imagine ſaltem, 
qua Virum nuper ipfi ſimilimum, tali & ipſum Bara- 
vi, in ſenatu eternaflent. Unus enim omnia excogi- 
ta vit, unus peregit ; idem Legati, idem Conſiliarij partes 
ſuſtinuit. Alii ſecundam ſibi palmam ſolummodo ven- 
dicaut tam miniſtris quam Priucipi commune, unus 
ſibi integram aſſeruit Bodlens, id ſolum gloriæ Eliſe re- 
linquens Virum plane conſummatum delegiſſe, id unum 
{ibi arrogans ab Elisd fuiſſe delectum. he 

Sinite, quælo, hic loci exitum Fodleiaui muneris feli- 


eiſſimum adveitere; ut Belg arum res tenues & afflictæ 


indies convaluerint; ut ex illo tenpore Farneſius nihil 
fama, nihil expectatione, nihil rebus geſtis dignum ptæ- 
ſtiterit; ut ille Antverpid domita, tot piebiuncijs accep- 
tis, Henrico illo magno ſæpius triumphato clarus, trium- 
phatus a-Bedleio c arinato diſceſlerit. Expe tandum 

e Jane 


* 
a * 
9 nn 
7 i n Kr 
Ne III IS 
111111 in 14 io ell 
t 190 EBF r n . I a 8 x 
OT * n LPS» "33,2 8 ones . ble 8 
I * VN 12 1 = AS 3: 
x Fl 4 N ö . hip N 


101 
ſand erat ut ex quo tamus in Rempubliram obveniſſet 
| fructus, in ipſum aliquis redundaret; ut quem apud 
-om- exteros locum cum periculo, eum domi cum dignitate 
ven- obtineret, niſi quod quà animi magnitudine ſummos 
tor- labores obliſſet, eãdem honores derrectaiſer; Tis certe 
tuir, multum abſimilis, quorum ampliſſima plus ſatis coiiſtant 
ibus præmia adhuc in occulto ſunt Mxita. 1 
a vo Alii quidem honores non tam Wlinquere quam ab its 
pa- telinqui, non tam deſcendere quam deturbari videntur, 
| Bodlezo exulanti ſumiliores quam ſecedenti. Cum enim 
cel. Sipio ille noſter Imperij faſces periclitante regno alacri- 
ter arreptos, ineolumi ultro depoſuiſſet, cum fe ſatis 


Ul! | 
ing Keipublice, Academie parum vixiſſe ſentiret; cum ſeriò 
ero adverte rat ſacros codices velut olim ipſorum autores te- 
unte nebris obrui, cum Patrum opera per Ethnicorum ho- 
ne, ſtium manus feliciſſime tranſmiſſa ab iplis Patrum ſue- 
ata ceſſoribus corrumpi & contaminari; cum antiquorum 
ani {cripra hominum ritu in ſylvis degentium disjici late & 
*. lpargi, omnibuſque ſive mutilanda live ſpolianda objecta- 
em 11; ſeriptores hinc inde diſſipatos in doctiſſimum con- 


3- ſortium coegit, atque Immortali hac cate donavit; 
r. quaæ exules hoſpitio excipiat literato, quali olim Bodleium 
1. | Geneva; ubi Homerum in #ternum Conſtantinus explicat; 
ubi majorum ſeripta pervolvat Græcis antiftes, que nec 
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3 ſua præbet Philopopols, Quali autem admiratione per- 

= culſus, quo ardore accenſus, quam avido intuitu ſenex 

"Þ ille venerabilis ſtupendæ huic moli oculos inexpletos 

es | infixerit lacrymis fortaſs? preſs Byzantia Tecolens A 

5 ruinam? * * . jj 

15 Quiſquamne vero clariflimisliterarum ſacrariisaſſuetus, | I 

5 immenſam hanc omnium Linguarum, Artium, Nutig- 

U num, Mtatum, Scientiarum congeriem attonitus non 
obſtupeſcit? Num Vaticana ſtrues opibus Gentium ex- 


hauſtis conftruita, direptarum Urbium ſpoliis amplifica- 
ta, conjunctis diſtantium ſæculorum laboribus promota 
ad Bodleiane Domis ſplendorem aut. amplitudinem aſ- 
ſurrexerit? Num Keges ſubditorum æra pro arbitfio 1 
corrala large effundentes, num hi fautores literarum to- _ = 
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- ies decantati, quæſitiſſimis oratorum præconiis ftimal 
lati, inexſaturatà gloriz ſite ardentes, num ad muniiÞ 
centiam Bodlezz accedunt privati & modeſti:? 

_ _ _ Verumenim vero mater13 tam graudi incalentem, prulſ 

dentiſſima avocant Mauritii inſtituta, qui Bodleium ho. 
minum optimum, HebrgamgueLinguarum ſanctiſſimam g 
una commendari voluit : Linguam Dei inſtitutione cou 
fecratàm, uſu venerabilem, lege cohoneſtatam; ca- 
teris abſimilem, ex miſtà alienarum vocum farragine 
conflatis, quaque ortæ ſunt confuſionem referentibus; 
- Ted puram, ſimplicem, ſinceram, ſuiſque cum Fudai 
exterarum Gentium fœcibus intaminatam; ei vocum 
Parſimonià elucentem ut diſcenti non obſit; ea vi ut 
nec deſit copia; Linguan non verborum origine è lon- 
ginquo repetita 18s e ſed ex intimà rerum natut; 
voces depromentem; & ipſa nomenclaturà quodammo- 
do philoſophantem. Interpretum gregem fruſtrz conſulas, 
aliquandd ineptum ſæpiſſimè & iniquum, ſcripturas ad 
opiniones ſuas ſæpius trahentem, quam opiniones ad 
Sctipturas conformantem. n 
Ecquis autem ſublimem Hebraorum majeſtatem ſer- 
mone humili aſſequetur & vulgari; Ecquis ad 1/aie aut 
Hoſes ſpiritum verlione aſſurget, qui infra Hcmerum aut 
Pirgilium ſubſidet? Quisdemum ſermoiiſdem verb is con- 
ceptam idearum complectetur varietatem, quarum omnes 
inter ſe abſimiles, ſingulo percipienti videntur præſtantiſſi 
me; Qualis olim Judæorum Manna ſingulis ſaporem præ- 
buit diverſum, ſingulis tamen gratiſſimum: Cui igitur lin- 
gua hæc non arridet difficillimà tum pret ioſior, tum viliſſi- 
ma facilior? præſertim cum reverendum Profe ſſorem nacti 
ſumus, ſtudiorum Ducem, cum in illo meliorem habeamus 
Chevalerium, cujus ſive gloria poſſumus excitari, ſive pre- | 
ceptis erudiri: Et viri quidem Reverendi conſpectus Bod- 
leium mihi in memoriam revocat, tot illi nom inibus de 
vincbum, {ive quod quas ille autorum copias in Rei li- 
"zerarie ſublidium regià quàdam munificentia conſcrip- 
ſerit, hic ſcientia plane imperatorja inſtructas & diſpoli- 
tas ſub ſignis collocarit; tive quod munus nen, 
N f | velut 


3 „ BCE 6 23-4 Dr 

ilþ1uc olim Bodleius, pari cum gloria depoſuerit, quà 

jus adminiſtravit; five quod e illud æternum 
i ceſſat procuratione proſpicere, ſcriptis pergat exor- 
are. Quanquam autem viri egregij laudibus immorari 
\m jucundiſſimum, tùm uberrimum ſit, ad Bodleij tamen 
irtutes brevi recolendas orationis hujuſee ratio reverti 
bet. Qui eo religionem ardore proſecutus eſt, ut multa 
us causa Puer pertulerit, multa vir confecerit, hinc tan- 
m non Victima, firmiſſima inde Tutela. Eam armis in- 
inatam confilio, libellis impugnatam munificentia vin- 
jcavit. In illo eluxit Academicorum integritas, Aulicorum 


Jus 
ho. 
am 
'On- 
Ca 
zine 
Jus; 
da 
um 


ut pmitas. Quam exercent hi, ꝓrudentia, quam illi obtendunt 
on- Nceritas. Arcana fibi cemmilſta nec coxtaneis credidit, 
tura parum fidelis, nec poſteris, ne parum haberetur vere- 
mo- Kindus: Eloquio juxta clarus ac taciturnitate. Galli Prin- 
las, pen ſubd itorum eripuit perfidia, BelgasPrincipis ſœ vitia, 
s ad ranni pariter inimicus & perduellis, Ea dicendi venu- 
ad ate floruit, ut apud nos Orators, ea vi, ut Legati foras 
unus ſuſtineret. Literaturam & ornavit & promovit: 
ſer- Ius omnia excoluit genera, & a nobis excolenda cu- 
aut Wit. Inaſſuetà honorum pompia nec attonitus, nec 
aut 


guſtata delinitus. Scientiæ gloriam deſpexit literatus, 
on- Iignitatis ſplendorem contempſit Aulicus. Summos ho- 
nnes pres ſine ambitione attigit, ſine faſtu ſuſtinuit, ſine 
till» Nerela reliquit. Magnam conſecutus gloriam muneri- 
pſz- Is obeundis, majorem detrectandis. A Geneva Epiſco- 
in- tus amantiſſtmus, ab Academia rerum publicarum gna- 
Liſt ſs, ab Aula diſceſſit pius. Ejus laboribus Europe ſalus, 


nacti dem otio literatura debetur. Sibi in lucrum vertit 
mus p adverſas, humano generi ſecundas. Talis demum 


prz- ut, ut cùm ab oratione hac nihil gloriæ reportare poſſit, 
B 5 m 11 quid minus frigidum, ſi quid minus ineptum, 1 
s de 
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ig minus vulgare conſecutus fuerim, id totum illi re- 
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